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Rest for the Weary 
Two painters each painted a picture to 
illustrate his conception of rest. The first 
chose for his scene a still, lone lake among 
the far-off mountains. 
The second threw on his canvas a 
thundering waterfall, with a fragile birch 
tree bending over the foam; and at the fork 
of the branch, almost wet with the cataract's 
spray, sat a robin on its nest. 
The first was only stagnation; the last 
was rest. 
Christ's life outwardly was one of the 
most troubled lives that ever was lived: 
tempest and tumult, tumult and tempest, 
the waves breaking over it all the time until 
the worn body was laid in the grave. But 
the inner life was a sea of glass. The great 
calm was always there. 
At any moment you might have gone to 
Him and found rest. And even when the 
human bloodhounds were dogging Him in 
the streets of Jerusalem, He turned to His 
disciples and offered them, as a last legacy, 
"My peace." 
Rest is not a hallowed feeling that 
comes over us in church, it is the repose of 
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TRIFLING WITH GOD'S MERCY 
Rev. Bona Fleming 
A young lady, just as intelligent as any young lady, went to a revival meeting. 
The power of God was on the meeting, sin-
ners were being saved and Christians were 
being revived. The power of God struck 
this young girl, and tears began to roll 
down her cheeks, and she took her handker-
chief and wiped the tears away. Her father, 
a wealthy farmer, stood on the outside with 
others, and looking across the tent, he re-
marked to a friend, "If my daughter goes 
to that altar I will wade blood to my neck to 
take her out of there." But a young man 
was standing by her side and she did not 
go that night. The father got into his ma-
chine and drove home, and the young man 
took the young lady home in the buggy. 
When she got inside she saw him—a big, 
240-pound father—walking the floor, and she 
knew that something was wrong. She said, 
"Papa, what is the matter with you? Why 
are you not in bed?" He answered, "I have 
stayed up to give you your orders." She 
said, "Papa, what in the world have I 
done?" He replied, "I looked across that 
tent tonight and I saw you weeping, saw 
you have your handerkerchief up to your 
eyes. May, if you go to that mourner's 
bench I will wade through blood to my neck 
to take you out of there; and, when I get 
you home, I will wear out a hickory over 
your back." He put it down so strong that 
she knew he meant what he said. She be-
gan to weep and went to her room, and 
there in the darkness she settled it that she 
would not go with God. She was a beauti-
ful girl, between nineteen and twenty years 
of age. She closed her fists and said, "Oh, 
God, I will never seek Thee! Oh God take 
this feeling away from me! Oh, God, lighten 
my heart! I do not want to feel this way! 
Lord, I will never seek Thee! I will never 
go to that altar! Take this burden away 
from my heart!" God heard her prayer. The 
Holy Spirit left her, and her conviction-was 
gone. She went to bed and went to sleep. 
Because you can go to bed and go to sleep, 
do not think you are saved. Many people 
go to bed and go to sleep to whom God will 
never speak again. 
The next morning this young lady got up 
and went to school, came back, and went to 
the service that night. Her father stood in 
the same place as the night before, and kept 
his eye upon her. When the altar call was 
given, he looked across and saw her standing 
with a young man laughing. "I conquered 
her last night before I went to bed. She 
will never go to that altar." So this girl 
laughed and giggled while other folks wept 
and got saved. 
But listen! The meeting closed on Sunday 
night, and settled the destiny of dying men 
and women. The tents were taken down, 
and the preachers left the grounds. On Mon-
day morning this girl went to school as 
usual, and went all that week. The next 
"Monday morning, as she started, she said, 
"Mamma, my head is hurting me." The 
mother said, "May, go on to school," and 
May went, but returned in two or three 
hours and said, "Mamma, my head is hurt-
ing me so that I couldn't stay." She went 
to her room and went to bed. She had been 
in bed three days when, on Thursday after-
noon, she sent for her mother to come up 
and said, "Mamma, I am sure that you and 
papa do not know my condition, and I want 
you to send for a doctor. I am in an awful 
condition, and I am going to die." The 
mother was excited, and said, "I will, I 
will." She had the family physician come, 
and he felt her pulse and took her tempera-
ture. He touched the big, strong father on 
the shoulder and asked him to come outside 
to the automobile. He loved the family. 
They had been kind to him. He said, "You 
have been true to me, and I must be true 
to you. You have called me too late. Your 
daughter may soon be in eternity, and if 
you have anything to tell her, tell her at 
once. It is no use for me to tell you that I 
can help her, or to call for more doctors. 
Tn a few hours she will be gone." Listen! 
The neighbors a mile away heard that 
How Shall We Pray 
Alfred S. Rotz 
Some people do not pray at all; 
They feel no need on God to call, 
And live as tho there were no hell 
Nor paradise in which to dwell. 
Some people make a great ado, 
And then they call that "praying thru," 
While deep down, down into their heart 
From idols they will not 'depart. 
Some people pray in church alone 
And never learn to pray at home; 
They love to pray when others hear 
And praise them for their fine career. 
Some people pray and pray and pray 
And never live a single day 
As fervent Christians ought to live 
And from their store house freely give. 
Some people say they cannot pray, 
They just read prayer books every day; 
Then when they have no prayer to read 
They know not how their souls to feed. 
Some people pray when they are sick, 
And clouds of trouble gather thick; 
Then when the thunder storms are o'er 
They're just as wicked as before. 
Some people pray but don't believe, 
And so they never much receive. 
They're undernourished, poor and thin 
And have no peace nor joy within. 
They have no faith in holiness, 
No faith in freedom's blessedness, 
No faith to live above the world 
And so their hearts are dark and cold. 
Some people pray when all goes well 
And friends galore around them dwell, 
But when dark trials come their way 
They simply know not how to pray. 
But then again, some people pray 
Who walk with Jesus every day, 
And like sweet incense prayers ascend 
When God is praised and spirits blend. 
O Jesus, teach us how to pray; 
Take shams and falsehoods far away. 
Break up the hard and fallow ground 
And let Thy grace within abound. 
From pride and self, O make us free 
And purge out all carnality, 
Until our hearts to Thee aspire 
And prayers ascend like living fire. \ j 
father. What do you suppose was the first 
thing he thought of? I know—the night 
that he conquered his daughter and made 
* her settle with God. He left the automobile 
and came in wringing his hands. He fell 
at her bedside and said, "Oh, May! Oh, 
May! Seek the Lord. May, pray! Give your 
heart to God! Pray, May pray!" She put her 
hand on his face and said, "Papa, please do 
not taunt me with the name of God—please 
do not mention His name to me. My heart 
has been like a stone since the night you 
gave me my orders. I went to my room, 
and I asked God to leave me, and God took 
me at my word." Then she told him that 
she was conscious that her doom was sealed, 
and that from the beginning of her illness 
she knew she was going to die. She said, 
"Papa, what time is i t ? " He answered, 
"Four o'clock in the afternoon." She said, 
"How slowly these hours are passing by! 
But, just think, I am going to a place where 
will be no time." 
They had built a new home out on the 
pike, and their old home stood back in the 
field, with the old moss-covered well and 
moss-covered bucket. She said, "Papa, go to 
the old moss-covered well and bring me a 
fresh drink of water, for I will soon be in a 
place where I can get no water." He went 
and brought the water and put it to her lips, 
and she drank it. Her mother was praying, 
and her two unsaved sisters were down on 
the floor praying. Oh, I have heard the 
loudest prayers from sinners praying for 
their loved ones, that I ever heard from 
anybody's lips. I have heard louder prayers 
around corpses than I ever heard around the 
altar; but I had to rebuke the prayers, and 
say, "Do not mock God by praying for your 
dead loved ones." This dying girl said, "Pa-
pa, put your arms under my arms, and pull 
me up in this bed. My feet are on fire. My 
feet are slipping." He put his arms beneath 
hers, and drew her up in bed. Again she 
said, "Papa, my feet are slipping. Take my 
feet out of the fire." He said, "May, I have 
done all I can. Your head is against the 
head of the bed." She said, "Papa, go back 
to the old well again, and bring your daugh-
ter another drink of water." He started for 
the water, but before he got back, his beau-
tiful daughter had gone into eternity. 
Listen, friends! That father goes to town 
to buy hardware and groceries, and he 
stands over the counter like a maniac, and 
the merchant has to talk to him to find out 
what he wants. He goes to the field to 
plow, but he does not plow. He goes to 
salt the cattle, but forgets to take the salt. 
When he goes to market, he stands there 
and does not know what he wants. Everyone 
who knows the story knows what is the 
matter with that father; they know what is 
on his brain. 
May this tract be a warning to parents 
not to obstruct the way of their children, 
and keep them from this free and full salva-
tion, that was purchased for us by Jesus 
Christ on the cruel cross of Calvary, which 
fits and prepares us for Heaven and the 
Glory World. 
"Be not deceived: God is not mocked: 
for whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he 
also reap."—Gal. 6:7. 
"He, that being often reproved, hardeneth 
his neck, shall suddenly be destroyed, and 
that without remedy."—Prov. 29:1.—Sel. 
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" 1 iANY are the afflictions of the right-
f VV eous, but the Lord delivereth them 
out of them all," so said the psalmist, and 
all of his varied experiences proved the 
faithfulness of the Lord again and again. 
We were very unexpectedly stricken with 
streptococcus infection and of course ran 
a very high temperature. Doctors have 
been unable to determine the cause but a 
bit of scratchy throat may have led to it. 
For several weeks prior we worked beyond 
our strength because there were so many 
things to do, but as soon as we noticed 
we were not feeling well, we tried to take 
the proper rest and avoid anything serious. 
We are glad to say at this writing that 
we believe the worst is over and the high 
peak of temperature greatly reduced, for 
which we wish to praise our Heavenly Fa-
ther for His kindness toward us; and to 
thank all who so kindly interested them-
selves in our behalf. May God bless all 
the dear saints and will you continue in 
prayer that the Lord may speedily restore 
the needed strength to make us fully well 
again. 
" M E WAS a burning and a shining light." 
1 It is quite evident that John the Bap-
tist had that form of religion which gave 
him heart warmth and compassion for his 
fellowmen. There's something about Chris-
tianity that warms the heart of the individ-
ual and makes it glow with gratitude to 
God. When Jesus walked with the two dis-
ciples on the way to Emmaus and then so 
suddenly disappeared from their midst, 
they said "Did not our heart burn within 
us, while he talked with us by the way, 
and while he opened to us the scriptures?" 
A heartless, cold Christianity never got 
any place. It is only when that power of 
Divine love, which is shed abroad in the 
human heart by the Holy Spirit, is allowed 
to operate and to make practical in every-
day living the things that we believe, that 
the world will feel the sincerity of our 
Christian profession. 
America's Liquor Bill 
ACCORDING to statistics, the people of the United States during the twelve 
months July 1, 1940 to 1941, consumed 
1,851,915,350 gallons of liquor. This 
means that according to the census of the 
United States, every man, woman and child 
had to consume 14.07 gallons of liquor. 
Since we know there are many thousands 
who are total abstainers, we wonder what 
the actual amount would be that was con-
sumed by the drinking part of our nation. 
We have heard much said abou t "all 
out for war" and there have been curtail-
ments along many lines, but liquor still 
flows freely and along with it, goes that 
spirit of utter indifference as to the moral 
and spiritual welfare of the nation. May 
we pray that America may open her eyes 
to her desperate sin of intemperance be-
fore it is too late. 
As CHRISTIANS we have no right to de-tach ourselves from the way of life 
which our Lord and Master sketched for 
His disciples. He clearly enjoined them to 
do what He said, and with it, gave the 
promise that He would be with them "al-
way, even unto the end of the world." 
There are people today who, of course, 
feel that many things that Jesus did in 
His day were applicable only to His time 
and would not be practical in the Twentieth 
Century life that we are living, but we are 
not so sure about this. Paul warns one of 
the churches that they be not removed 
from the simplicity of the Gospel. It is so 
easy to get our religion all scheduled up 
in the terms of the creed and we may re-
lentlessly conform to the certain require-
ments of that creed, but in practical, every-
day living, we get so far away from the 
simplicity of the Gospel that the world 
stands and looks on and wonders what to 
believe anyway. There will be very little 
chance for a genuine revival in the church 
until we get back in our living to the sim-
plicity of the Gospel. 
Who Will Go For Us? 
THAT there is still a crying need for men and women who are definitely called 
and equipped to carry the message of 
Christ is apparent to every wide awake 
Christian. It is remarkable how Jesus pick-
ed the twelve and trained them for their 
unique places of leadership in the apostolic 
band. With every one of them there was 
that personal experience which had to do 
with the cleansing and refining of the 
character of the individual. Jesus endeav-
ored to train His disciples in a progres-
sive manner, pointing out the beginnings 
of the Kingdom of God. Even though when 
He suffered under Pontius Pilate, they were 
scattered as sheep without a shepherd, they 
were brought back again under the wing 
and care of that Great Shepherd of sheep, 
who through the blood of the Everlasting 
Covenant desires to make perfect in every 
Christian leader His will, and if unhinder-
ed, will work in us that which is well 
pleasing in His sight. Above all things He 
tried to bring these disciples into that con-
sciousness where every thought of the 
heart, every word and deed of the indivd-
ual would be in accord with the Father's 
will. 
FOR many years we cherished the am-bition one day to visit the Holy Land. 
We had a great longing to see the places 
made sacred by the footsteps and presence 
of our Lord. This was another one of those 
ambitions which had to be shelved and 
committed to the Lord. 
In Ezekiel 48:35, we find the following 
words: "And the name of the city shall 
be, The Lord is there," (Jehovah Sham-
mah) . It was remarkable that this ancient 
prophet could, with the eye of faith, look 
down the centuries to the New Jerusalem, 
and give us this wonderful word of com-
fort. 
Perhaps others, like ourselves, have long 
since given up the idea of seeing the Holy 
Land with natural eyes, but there is no 
fact in the universe more certain than that 
we shall see "Jehovah Sammah," the Heav-
enly City. We have Christ's own words for 
our assurance for He said, "Where I am, 
there ye may be also." It is not going to 
be the golden streets, the gates of pearl, 
the walls of jasper, the choirs of angels, 
or any of these things, but an Eternal 
Presence that shall make it "our heavenly 
home," for He said "Where I am, there ye 
may be also." 
The soul who knows Jesus now, has an 
inner heart peace that is steadying and en-
during. He abides there and when we shall 
have release from this earthly house of our 
tabernacle, we shall go to dwell in the cen-
ter of His peace. His presence will forever 
make it Heaven. 
"Now Faith" 
THE writer of Hebrews declares that "Faith is the substance of things hoped 
for, the evidence of things not seen." We 
have come to recognize that faith has be-
come the basis of all civilization. Without 
it, everything in the world would be at a 
standstill. Bank checks and bank notes are 
mere tokens of faith. When men's faith in 
these financial tokens and institutions 
grows weak or reaches a point where we 
have no faith in them, we have panic and. 
fear. When faith in them is strong, we 
have prosperity. 
In these days it is well to study the lives 
of some of these early patriarchs; to read 
the words of Jesus. All of this will help 
to build up our faith. We think of Abra-
ham, whom God commanded to sacrifice 
his own son, and whatever may have been 
his thoughts or his conclusions, he did not 
hesitate, but he stood the test. The Lord, 
of course, saw that no harm came to Issac, 
but Abraham had proved true to God. We 
think of the Roman Centurion who came 
to Jesus and said "Speak the word only, 
and my servant shall be healed." Then of 
the Canaanitish woman who wanted her 
demoniac daughter healed. After having 
overcome every obstacle in the way, Jesus 
(Continued on page 302) 
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FOLLOWING CHRIST 
Willis E. Garrett 
WHAT does it mean to you to "Follow Christ?" We hear so much about 
"following Jesus" and doing "the Jesus 
way," and we sing so glibly, "Where He 
Leads Me I Will Follow," but do we really 
know what it means to follow Him? It is 
not merely an attempt to imitate Him, nor 
is it simply an endeavor to live up to the 
teachings He gave us while on earth. Fol-
lowing Christ involves vastly more than the 
average church member realizes. Let us 
search our hearts together in the light of 
His constraining love and see if we are in-
deed following our Lord Jesus Christ. 
Salvation 
The first and fundamental step in fol-
lowing Christ is that of salvation. There 
are any number who are under the impres-
sion that a noble attempt to imitate the 
earthly life of Christ is all that is necessary 
for inheriting the glories of eternal life. 
You must be saved before you can follow 
Christ. The Christian life is a super-
natural life and requires supernatural en-
ablement; this enablement is provided by 
the Holy Spirit who indwells every be-
liever in Christ. 
Perhaps you have heard of the aged 
woman who was taken on a trip to a large 
city for the first time in her life. Upon 
her return she was asked what had im-
pressed her most on the trip. To the sur-
prise of all, she made her answer. It was 
not the high buildings, the great stores, or 
the speeding cars and trains. "The thing 
that impressed me most," she said, "was 
that so many people are trying to live the 
Christian life without Christ." What a re-
vealing statement, and how sadly true!-
The average person, yes, even many 
church members, seem to think that if they 
make even a half-hearted attempt to be like 
Jesus, God will have pity on them and gra-
ciously overlook their failures. Imitating 
Christ has never saved a soul and never 
will. That is not God's method of getting 
people to Heaven. It is the death of Christ 
and not His life that saves us. God pun-
ished our sin in Christ on the Cross of Cal-
vary. Christ Himself bore our sins in His 
own body on the tree, that we, being dead 
to sins, should live unto righteousness. He, 
the spotless Lamb of God, who knew no 
sin, was made sin for us, that we might be 
made the righteousness of God in Him 
when we accept Him as our personal Sav-
iour. Christ went to the Cross for us; in 
following Him we too must go by way of 
the Cross. 
Surrender 
The next logical step in following Christ 
is that of surrender—uncompromising sur-
render to His perfect will. Even though 
this is the second step in the Christian life, 
there are many Christians who have never 
What Does It Mean? 
yet taken it. All too many are willing to 
avail ourselves of the free gift of eternal 
life which Christ gives to us at His own 
cost, but when it comes to a personal sur-
render to Him we hesitate and are blind 
and selfish enough to think that it will cost 
us something. Instead of losing anything, 
we gain everything when we put all on 
the altar for Him. In return for His match-
less gift to us, all He asks is a yielded life. 
In that familiar passage, Romans 12:1, 
the Holy Spirit through Paul says: " I be-
seech you—(I implore you)—by the mer-
cies of God, that ye present your bodies a 
living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God. 
which is your reasonable service." And 
listen to Christ's words in Matthew 16:24: 
"If any man will come after Me, let him 
deny himself and take up his cross and fol-
low Me." 
Peter expressed it clearly when he said 
to his Lord, "Lo, we have left all and fol-
lowed Thee." That is complete surrender 
as Christ would have it—a willingness to 
leave all for Him. The rich young ruler 
refused to take this step. He loved the 
riches of this world more than he loved 
Christ. 'One thing thou lackest," Christ 
said to him. In his case it was the giving 
up of his wealth. What is it with you? Is 
there something in your life that you love 
more than Christ? Something that is tak-
ing more of your time, your interest, your 
devotion, than you are giving to the Lord? 
That is the thing He is asking for. 
Separation 
Following Christ involves separation. 
The separated Christian is the one who, 
fully appreciating the all-sufficiency of 
Christ, is living a life that is set apart from 
the defiling things of the world unto Him. 
The lack of separation in the Church is 
appalling. Worldly Christians are one of 
the greatest of all stumblingblocks to the 
unsaved. If Christ does not make a differ-
ence in my life, why would the unsaved de-
sire to know Him? 
God pleads with every one of His chil-
dren to "Come out from among them and 
be ye separate," and to "have no fellow-
ship with the unfruitful works of darkness, 
but rather reprove them," and to "be not 
conformed to this world," and to "love not 
the things of this world." The Church of 
Christ is in need of Christians who will 
dare to be different for Christ and put Him 
first. 
Service 
Following Christ is a call to service. 
"Follow Me," He said, "and I will make 
you fishers of men." And, "Ye have not 
chosen Me, but I have chosen you and or-
dained you that ye should go and bring 
forth fruit." Hear Christ's searching words 
in Luke 6:46: "Why call ye Me Lord, Lord, 
and do not the things I say unto you?" He 
discerns between an empty profession of 
' loyalty and a wholehearted devotion to 
Him, expressed in faithful service. This 
service is not to be done in the energy of 
the flesh, but rather it is simply letting the 
Lord perform a work through us, using us 
as His instrument. We have the high and 
holy privilege of being laborers together 
with Him. 
One thing about serving Christ is that 
we can do it wherever we are. Whatever 
our daily task may be we are exhorted to 
do it as unto the Lord, working for Him 
who is truly our Master, and seeking His 
"Well done" for each deed. Whether in 
the shop, the office, the home, yes, even 
unto your bed of suffering, you can be 
serving the Lord and making your life 
count for Him. 
In the minds of many there is often con-
fusion as to the place of good works in the 
Christian life. Good works occupy a very 
important place in the Christian life. It 
is true that our works have nothing at all 
to do with our salvation, for we are saved 
by the grace of God entirely apart from 
any self-effort. But it is also just as true 
that after a person is saved he is respon-
sible to God for the use of every moment 
of his time. God considers our service of 
such great importance that He judges us 
on the basis of it and rewards us in pro-
portion to our labor of love for Him. We, 
as Christians, can never be judged for sin 
because Christ, our Substitute, was judged 
in our place; but we are to be judged for 
our works since we have been saved. The 
follower of Christ is the serving Christian. 
Suffering 
Another thing that following Christ in-
volves, a thing that is not attractive to 
most of us, is suffering. Down through 
the ages God's children have been asking 
the question, "Why must we suffer?" God 
has a great deal to say in His Word about 
suffering, because ever since sin entered the 
world there has been suffering and it will 
continue until Christ returns in Person to 
alleviate creation's distress. Suffering is 
a reality that is very close to the heart of 
God, for it was through infinite suffering 
that His dear Son redeemed us on Calvary. 
Following Christ does involve suffering, 
more for some, less for others. Suffering 
is one of those mysteries of this present 
life which we will be able to understand 
only after we are taken to be with Christ 
and our knowledge is perfected in Him, 
and yet now by faith we can rest assured it 
is for the best, for God makes all things 
to work together for our good and His 
glory; His way is perfect. 
Suffering is a gift given us for our eter-
nal welfare. "It is given unto us in behalf 
of Christ, not only to believe on Him, but 
also to suffer for His sake." As the rose 
petal must be crushed before it surrenders 
its most fragrant perfume, so the crushing 
trials we must endure are designed to bring 
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out the characteristics of Christ in us—His 
love and gentleness, His patience and long-
suffering, His beauty of character and 
resignation to the Father's will. No matter 
how great our particular testing we can say 
with Paul, who knew so well the meaning 
of affliction: "I reckon that the sufferings 
of this present time are not worthy to be 
compared with the glory that shall be re-
vealed in us," for through it all we can 
hear the voice of our Lord saying, "My 
grace is sufficient for thee." 
Satisfaction 
But following Christ is not all a dark 
picture, a heavy cross. Such a life of obe-
dience brings a sense of satisfaction to the 
follower. In this life we have the joy of 
serving and fellowshiping intimately with 
Him who is the Altogether-Lovely One, the 
Fairest among ten thousand, yea, the Lord 
of Glory. Then when He calls us to Him-
self we are to be richly rewarded for our 
services and we shall be satisfied with His 
presence, for in His presence "is fullness 
of joy" and at His right hand "there 
are pleasures forevermore." As the Psalm-
ist puts it, "I will behold Thy face in right-
eousness; I shall be satisfied, when I 
awake, with Thy likeness." 
The life centered in Christ is the only 
life that really satisfies. The fading pleas-
ures of the world leave only an aching 
void; it is Christ alone who "satisfieth the 
longing soul."—Christian Observer. 
THE MAN WHO WROTE RED CHECKS 
Bishop Theodore S. Henderson 
Wells of Peace 
GALLANT Isaac, stoutly digging in the land of thirsty woes, strikes at last 
a splendid fountain where the living water 
flows. But the selfish, harsh Philistines 
seized the precious well, alas! Isaac merely 
shrugged his shoulders: "Call it Esek, let 
it pass!" So again the patient Isaac dug 
until he found a well, and the water gur-
gled upward under nature's blessed spell. 
But once more the well was captured by 
the harsh Philistine foe; Isaac shrugged 
his peaceful shoulders: "Call it Sitnah; let 
it go." Once again, and far removing, 
Isaac dug, nor dug in vain, for he found 
the precious water under Gerar's torrid 
plain. And this time they let him keep it, 
for his patience found full bloom; so he 
called the well Rehoboth; "For," he said, 
"the Lord makes Room." What a happy, 
gentle lesson Isaac's manly experience 
tells! Let us never drink the water till in 
peace we dig the wells! 
—Publisher Unknown. 
There are critical hours in religion, es-
pecially in the matter of the soul's salva-
tion. That young man spoken of in the 
Gospel by Mark was at such a point. It is 
said that when Jesus saw that he answered 
discreetly, he said unto him, "Thou art 
not far from the kingdom of God." Not 
far! That means near. 
I T WAS the luncheon hour. On the invita-tion of a prominent, prosperous busi-
ness man of Detroit, I was to have an hour 
of earnest conversation about the work of 
Christ. The food was palatable, but there 
was meat to eat at that table of which the 
average business man knows all too little. 
Before long our conversation was di-
rected toward the investment of one's self 
and substance in the redemptive program 
of Christ. As I watched this princely 
Christian, I ventured to ask, "Tell me, 
when and how did you become a t i ther?" 
There was first a twinkle and then a 
flash in his kindly gleaming eye as he said 
in substance: "More than twenty-six years 
ago as a young man I was at the parting of 
the ways concerning my life work. One of 
our family urged me to be a doctor, but 
with me it was a choice between a preacher 
and a business man. I coveted the oppor-
tunity to be a business man with the pledge 
that I would not forget God." 
"This is no easy task for a prosperous 
business man," I interjected, "but how did 
it occur that you entered into such a cov-
enant with God?" For I knew my host to 
be a man of prayer; with a genuine, vital 
religious life; of superb generosity; and a 
most capable leader among merchant 
princes. 
The Pledge of Partnership 
"When in my teens," said my friend, "I 
knew that my father, who was a Methodist 
minister, must leave the city of Detroit, 
because in those days there was a time 
limit beyond which Methodist ministers 
could not stay. I desired greatly to re-
main in Detroit, and walked down the 
street determined I would try my fortunes 
in the business world. Every step of the 
way on the streets of Detroit, I promised 
God that if He would help me in securing 
a business position, I would always pay 
Him one-tenth of all I earned. From that 
day to this, I have kept my vow." 
He did not need to tell me that he had 
kept a tither's vow, for he was always 
ready to invest his money in the work of 
Christ up to the last limit of his ability. 
His first salary was three dollars a week, 
but his vow to tithe his income was 
rigidly and religiously kept through all 
those years. 
As he talked on very modestly in re-
sponse to my inquiries, I asked him to tell 
me how he kept account of his tithing. How 
could he tell me how he kept account of 
his tithing? How could he tell whether he 
was paying one-tenth or more of his in-
come toward the extension of the Kingdom 
of Christ? 
Then he told the simple plan of the "red 
checks." Every check he writes for the 
work of the church or for the extension of 
the kingdom of Christ in any of its mani-
fold phases is written in red ink. At the 
end of the year, the "RED CHECKS" are 
all assembled and carefully computed and 
then the definite tithing account is bal-
anced, to discover whether the "RED 
CHECKS" equal at least one-tenth of his 
income. I would not dare to tell you how 
far beyond the tenth the red checks add 
up. They always surpass the tenth by a 
large amount. My friend keeps an accurate 
account of his dealings with God. 
No Guess Work With God 
It was refreshing to talk with a man who 
would not do guess work with God. It is 
a constant amazement to me how fitfully 
and fractionally the average man deals 
with God. We promise God to follow a 
certain course of action. We agree to tithe 
our income. We mean it at the time. We 
mean it all the time. 
But we guess at our tithe. We estimate 
that our income is a certain sum. We cal-
culate one-tenth of that income as our 
share of investment in God's work. But we 
do not regard that tenth as actually be-
longing to God and not to us. 
We deposit money in the bank; we keep 
books with the banks. Our grocer keeps 
books with us ; our brother keeps books 
with us ; our physician keeps books with 
us ; our lawyer keeps books with us ; our 
garage keeps books with us ; our tax col-
lector keeps books with us ; we would be 
financial wrecks if we did not keep books. 
Why do we not keep books with God? 
Is it because we do not dare? Is it because 
we are careless? Is it because we think it 
is not worth while? I challenge every 
Christian to keep an accurate tithing ac-
count with God. Put down in definite fig-
ures what you owe to God. If you are on 
salary, you can do it week by week or 
month by month. But keep an honest ac-
count book with God. I commend to all 
our friends the use of a small tither's ac-
count book entitled "My Account Book," 
published by the Layman Company, 730 
Rush Street, Chicago, Illinois. It costs 
only ten cents. It will reveal and revolu-
. tionize our finances. 
No Crooked Work With God 
During that luncheon conversation my 
host said, "I have two business partners. I 
would not think of doing a crooked thing 
with either of them. Neither would I do 
a crooked thing with God." 
He treated his financial accounts with 
God just as he expected his book-keeper.to 
keep the books of the concern with which 
he was identified. Every bookke.eper faces 
the coming of the auditor. Nothing is al-
lowable in church finance that is not al-
lowable in a bank. Nothing is allowable 
(Continued on page 312) 
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Messiah Light House Chapel, 1175 Bailey St., 
Harrisburg, Pa., Joel and Faithe Carlson, 
Anna Wolgemuth, Anna Mary Royer. Phone: 
26488. 
Fhllalelphia Mission, 3423 N. 2nd St., Phila-
delphia, Pa., Jesse and Esther Hoover, Emma 
Crider, Sarah Brubaker. 
Life Line Gospel Mission, 832 Kearney St., San 
Francisco, Calif., Supt. to be supplied. Grace 
Plum, Ruth Bowers. 
Home Address: 311 Scott St. 
Welland Mission: 36 Elizabeth Street, Welland, 
Ont., Can., Edward and Emma Gilmore, Mary 
Sentz, Luella Heise. 
Rural Missions 
Canoe Creek Mission, Hollidaysburg, Pa., R. 2, 
Elwood C. and Ethel Flewelling, Elizabeth 
Brubaker. 
Gladwin, Michigan: 
Mt. Carmel, Charles and Myrtle Nye, Lucy 
Gibbony. 
Oak Grove, Melvin Stauffer. 
Houghton Mission, Tillsonburg, Ont.. Can., 
R. D., Chester F. and Ruth E. Wingert, 
Idellus Sider and Annie Winger, Glen Meyer, 
Ont., Can. R. 1. 
Kentucky, Albert H. Engle, Supt. 
Fairvlew, Ella, Ky., Hershey and Dalta 
Gramm, Emma Rosenberger. 
Garlin, Albert and Marjie Engle, Imogene 
Snider, Mildred Hann. 
Home Evangel, Knifley, Ky., Harold and 
Alice Wolgemuth, Ruby Clapper. 
North Star Mission, Meath Park Station, 
Sask., Can., Albert and Geneva Cober, Lewis 
and Gladys Sider. 
Stowe Mission, Stowe, Pa., John A. and Emma 
L. Climenhaga, Rosa Eyster. 
Institutions 
Messiah Home, 2001 Paxton Street, Harrisburg, 
Pa., Eld. and Sr. Irvin O. Musser, Steward 
and Matron. 
Messiah Orphanage, Florin, Pa., Bro. Robert 
B. Resconsin, Steward, and Sr. Dorothy 
Resconsin, Matron. 
Mt. Carmel Orphanage, Coleta, Illinois, Acting 
Supt. and Matron, Bro. and Sr. Paul Book; 
Helper, Sr. Katie Bollinger. 
Beulah College, Upland. California. 
Jabbok Bible School, Thomas, Oklahoma. 
Messiah Bible College, Grantham, Pa, 
Ontario Bible College, Fort Erie, North Ont. 
September 14, 1942 
Attention Student*!! 
• 
Would You Like $25 to Help You 
With Your School Expenses? 
The General Education Board offers a 
scholarship of $25.00 to that youth of the 
Brethren in Christ Church, under twenty-
one years of age, who writes the best es-
say on the subject, 
"Why I Want To Attend A 
Church School" 
HERE ARE THE RULES— 
1. The essay shall contain from 350 to 
500 words. 
2. It must be mailed to Elder Albert 
Engle, Garlin, Ky., before Nov. 1, 1942. 
3. All essays will be judged by an im-
partial committee selected by the Educa-
tion Board. 
4. Essays will be judged as follows: 
English, spelling, etc 25% 
Content 75 % 
5. Name to accompany essay but no 
signature on the manuscript. 
6. Essay to become the property of the 
General Education Board. 
7. DO IT NOW! 
If any further information is desired 
write to 
R. H. Wenger 
Carlisle, Penna. 
Publication Board to Open New 
Store at Elizabethtown, Pa. 
Following previous plans, Eld. P. W. 
McBeth will open a new Bible, Book and 
Christian Literature Store September 19. 
This store is intended to serve local and 
community needs. It is not intended to re-
place in any way the present mail order 
business of the E. V. Publishing House, al-
though it is expected there will be some of 
this in the regular course of business. 
1 •>• i 
Editorial 
(Continued from page 299) 
finally said to her, "Oh, woman, great is 
thy faith. Be it unto thee even as thou 
wilt." Then we are forcibly struck with 
the fact that as Jesus drew near to the end 
of his earthly life, He set His face stead-
fastly to go to Jerusalem. He knew that 
at the end of that journey lay Calvary and 
the Cross. But He knew, too, that He was 
doing His Father's will and nothing else 
mattered. 
Just so, we today must set our faces 
steadfastly to go forward with Jesus Christ. 
Our faith may be tried in the fire, but 
Peter assures that if it is being tried, it is 
like gold. If it is genuine, it will come 
through refined, enlarged, and more than 
ever determined to follow on. 
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News of Church Activity 
Love Feast Dates 
Canada 
Cheapside, meet 2:00 p. ra Sept. 19, 20 
Markham, meet 10:00 a.m Sept. 19, 20 
Wainfleet, meet 1:30 p.m Sept. 26, 27 
Howick, meet 2:00 p.m Sept. 26, 27 
Waterloo, meet 2:00 p.m Oct. 3, 4 
Welland, meet 2:00 p.m Oct. 4 
Frogmore, meet 2:00 p.m Oct. 10, 11 
Nottowa, meet 10:00 a.m Oct. 10, 11 
Springvale, meet 2:00 p.m Oct. 17, 18 
Clarence Center, meet 3:00 p.m Oct. 17, 18 
Boyle, meet 2:00 p.m Oct. 24, 25 
Michigan 
Gladwin Oct. 3, 4 
Carland Oct. 17, 18 
Rust Oct. 24, 25 
There will be services throughout the day, 
including dedication of the new church at 
Rust, Sunday P. M., Oct. 25. 
Merrill love feast and Dist. Council....Nov. 7, 8 
Ohio 
Dayton Mission Comunion Service 
Saturday evening Sept. 26 
Pleasant Hill—begining a t 1:00 p.m...Oct. 17, 18 
Beulah Chapel—beginning 10:00 a.m 
Oct. 31, Nov. 1 
Chestnut Grove Nov. 7, 8 
Sippo Valley—Harvest Meeting and Com-
munion Service Nov. 22 
Kentucky 
Fairview Church Saturday, Oct. 10 
Pennsylvania 
Woodbury Communion Service, Morrison's 
Cove District, 6 p. m October 18 
Harvest Meeting to be held at the Fairland 
Church, Cleona, Pa., on Saturday afternoon, 
September 19, 1942. 
Pennsylvania 
CLEONA, PA.—On September 27th, there 
will be a Sunday School Meeting at the 
Fairland Church, Cleona, Pa. A hearty in-
vitation to attend is extended to everyone. 
Kansas 
TENT MEETING, ABILENE—On Aug-
ust 10, 1942 the tent was pitched about 5 
miles northeast of Abilene, and on the same 
evening a series of meetings started with 
Bro. Henry Ginder from Manheim, Pa., as 
evangelist. Bro. Ginder came among us fill-
ed with the Spirit and did not shun to de-
nounce sin. He brought heart searching 
messages, bringing hope and courage to the 
believers, and conviction to the unsaved. 
The presence of the Lord was keenly felt. 
During the meeting a number knelt at the 
altar seeking the Lord for regeneration or 
sanctification. Many gave testimony to 
new light received and a purpose of heart 
to obey the Lord. Truly the saints were 
encouraged and received new inspiration to 
go forward and follow the Lord more 
closely. 
On the afternoon of Aug. 22 a harvest 
meeting was held at the tent. This was also 
a time of refreshing. 
We trust the Lord to water the seed sown 
and hope we may yet see results of the mes-
sages brought during this time of meetings. 
We pray God's blessing upon Bro. Ginder 
as he left us and trust that he may be used 
to bring blessing and courage to others as 
he goes to other fields of labor. 
—Mrs. J. C. H., Cor. 
a tent meeting. The tent was pitched on the 
lawn of Bro. Millard Hostetter's farm 
home, a very pleasant location. The meet-
ings continued until August 9. 
Attendance the first week was hindered 
some by the unfinished work of threshing 
but on the whole attendance and interest 
were very good. Messages came with the 
unction of the Spirit. A number of souls 
knelt at the altar either for pardon, or a 
deeper work of grace. 
Special attention was given to the chil-
dren, Bro. Ginder giving them object les-
sons several nights in the week. We believe 
lasting impressions for good have been 
made on their young lives. 
Our annual harvest meeting was held the 
last Saturday afternoon of the meetings. 
The Lord blessed in a very real way and 
we all felt grateful for the blessings we en-
joy when we compare our lot with those who 
are suffering much in war-torn countries. 
Aug. 30, Bish. and Mrs. H. H. Brubaker 
and family were with us in the morning 
service at Rosebank. They are again going 
forth to answer the call of the work in 
Africa. Their messages were a challenge to 
us in the homeland and they can say in the 
language of Paul, "Neither count I my life 
dear unto myself, so that I might finish my 
course with joy." —Anna Moist, Cor. 
REPORT OF ROSEBANK TENT MEET-
ING—On July 26, Bro. Henry Ginder of 
Manheim, Penna., came to labor with us in 
A TESTIMONY 
Dear Readers of "the Visitor." I greet 
you in Jesus' name—I have been wanting to 
send my testimony for some time but I 
could not wait any longer for I do praise 
the Lord tonight for what he does for me 
and mine. 
The Brethren from Chesnut Grove came 
and had a prayer meeting in our home Aug. 
12th. I cannot express myself just how I 
felt, but God knows my heart. I had been 
a member of the Brethren in Christ Church 
for over 23 yrs. and enjoyed sweet fellow-
ship with them but the time came when I 
could not follow for many reasons (not 
excuses). But in my heart I still believe, 
and I believe that God wil answer my pray-
ers in His own good time. 
I want to thank everyone who has given 
me words of encouragement. Please pray 
for me that my mental condition will be 
better. I pray to be in the services more 
in days to come and that I may be a bright 
and shining light in this world of sin and 
shame. 
Please pray for me. 
Mrs. Alice Griffeth 
Mansfield, Ohio. 
403 Wayne St. 
— M A R R I A G E S — 
WOIO-EMUTH-WING-ERT—On August 22nd 
at three o'clock a t the New Guilford Brethren 
in Christ Church there occurred the marriage 
of Sr. Verda C. Wingert, daughter of Bro. and 
Sr. Milton Wingert of near Chambersburg, 
Penna., and Bro. Paul M. Wolgemuth, son of 
Bro. and Sr. Phares Wolgemuth of Mt. Joy, 
Penna, The ceremony was performed by the 
bride's uncle, Bish. Laban W. Wingert. The 
prayer was offered by Rev. Charles Rife. May 
God's blessing rest upon them as they travel 
life's pathway together. 
O B I T U A R I E S 
riSHER—Mary Klippert Fisher, wife of 
Bro. Richard Fisher of near Stayner, Ont., 
departed this life on July 26, 1942. Mrs. Fisher 
was the daughter of Eld. Wm. Klippert, one of 
the pioneer ministers of the Brethren in Christ 
Church in Nottawa District. She with her hus-
band had operated the farm on which she 
was born and it was there that she closed her 
eyes on all things earthly. She leaves to 
mourn, an affectionate husband, one daugh-
ter Beatrice, Mrs. Victor Clark at home, and 
one son Clarence near Stayner, Ont. 
Funeral services were held from her late 
home on July 28, 1942, conducted by Bishop E. 
J. Swalm, assisted by Eld. E. A. Ditson and 
Rev. Harry Ferguson of the United Church. 
Text: Psalms 90:9. Interment in the Sixth 
Line cemetery. 
SHISLER—Bro. David Shisler of Ridgeway, 
Ont., departed this life on Wednesday, Aug. 
19, 1942 in his 79th year. He was a son of 
the late Bro. Abram Shisler and wife of 
Sherkston, Ont. About 40 years ago he sought 
the Lord and united with the Brethren in 
Christ (Tunker) Church and has always main-
tained a confident t rust in Christ as his Re-
deemer and Lord. He leaves to mourn the 
loss of a kind and loving husband and father 
who sought to make life pleasant for those 
about him: his sorrowing widow, Sr. Caroline 
(Sherk) Shisler; two sons, Erie and Earl ; 
and three daughters, Florence widow of the 
late Chas. Bitner, Hattie wife of Ernest Dent, 
and Mary at home; three grandchildren and 
three great-grandchildren; also one sister Me-
lissa Shisler, besides other relatives and 
friends. 
Funeral services were conducted on Friday, 
August 21, at the home by Eld. Edward Gil-
more, assisted by Bish. L. Shoaltz. The text 
was Mark 4:35. Interment in Ridgeway ceme-
tery was conducted by Eld. Edward Nigh. 
WAGNER—Daniel F. Wagner, was born a t 
Green Springs, Pa., on Aug. 22, 1848, and de-
parted this life in the home of his daughter, 
Mrs. E. C. Harner of 19 Parnell Ave., Dayton, 
O., at 5:30 a. m„ Saturday, Sept. 5, 1942, a t 
the age of 94 years and 14 days. 
He was united in marriage to Miss Emma 
Kruger on Jan. 12, 1875, in Carlisle, Pa., by 
Eld. Jesse Engle. To this union were born 
three children—one son and two daughters. 
His dear companion preceded him in death on 
Apr. 6, 1941, and his son, Harry B. Wagner, on 
Dec. 3, 1908. Those who remain to mourn his 
departure are two daughters, Mrs. Anna Har-
ner, and Mrs. Kathryn Walters of Dayton, O., 
seven grandchildren and Ave great-grandchil-
dren, nephews, nieces, other relatives and 
many friends. 
Bro. Wagner became a member of the 
Brethren in Christ Church in the Dayton dis-
trict of Ohio in the year of about 1877, and 
continued his membership therein until sev-
ered by the providential hand of death. Our 
aged brother enjoyed fairly good health in 
his day. He continued his work unto the age 
of 83 years; however, as the years continued, 
his vitality began ebbing, his eyesight con-
tinued failing until he became blind, and 
arthri t is set in causing a great deal of suf-
fering and pain in his last days. 
Funeral services were held in the home of 
his eldest daughter, on Tues., Sept. 8, 1942, a t 
2 p.m., conducted by Bish. W. H. Boyer. Text: 
II Tim. 4:6-8. Interment was made in the 
Woodland cemetery of Dayton. O. 
WINGER—Allen Winger, son of the late 
Bish. Jonas Winger and wife of Stevensville, 
Ont., departed this life on Sunday, August 30, 
1942 in his 58th year. When a boy about 
13 years of age he sought the Lord and united 
with the Brethren in Christ (Tunker) Church 
of which he was a member to the end. After 
the death of his parents several years ago he 
felt his responsibility to fill the place of a fa-
ther in the home. He carried a handicap for a 
number of years being a sufferer from asthma. 
He leaves one brother, Fred, and three sisters, 
Edith, Elsie, and Alice wife of Elmer Herring, 
and five nieces and two nephews in whom he 
took a great interest; also many other rela-
tives and friends. 
Funeral services were conducted on Tues-
day, Sept. 1, a t the home, and then a t the 
Black Creek Church by Bish. Bert Sherk, as-
sisted by others of the home ministry. Inter-
ment in the adjoining cemetery. 
Heaven will be inherited by every man 
who has heaven in his soul "The kingdom 
of God is within you."—Beecher. 
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Madhipura 
January 
2. All the missionaries from Saharsa 
and Bro. and Sr. Buckwalter from Supaul 
spent the day at Madhipura. Precious fel-
lowship and seasons of refreshing prayer 
were enjoyed. 
6-8. Sr. Engle with Sr. Steckley from 
Saharsa made a trip to Begu Sarai to visit 
in the home of Babu Samuel Rai and fam-
ily. While there, they attended the mid-
weekly prayer meeting. They were also 
able to call in most of the Christian 
homes. Begu Sarai has a large bazaar and 
there are many opportunities for work 
among the small Christian group and the 
non-Christians. 
15. Bhuma, the Chamar beggar boy 
whom Bro. Engle has been treating at the 
dispensary was sent to the Boys' Orphan-
age at Barjora. Deacon James Biswas con-
veyed him by bicycle. On the way, Bhuma 
wanted to run away but he was persuaded 
to continue the trip. 
20-23. These days were spent at Sa-
harsa in the Annual Council. 
26. Sr. Engle and the Bible woman vis-
ited a fishermans' village east of Madhi-
pura. Upon entering the village a welcome 
was extended but upon asking for an op-
portunity to hold a service many excuses 
were offered. After persuasion, a place to 
sit down was provided and a large group 
of people gathered to listen. Villagers 
passing on their way to the bi-weekly 
market also paused to hear. After songs 
and a message, the group of men, women, 
and children were instructed to be very 
quiet because prayer would be offered to 
God. Just before beginning the prayer, 
one of the men admonished them to become 
quiet. The quietness of such a large group 
of uncultured non-Christians showed a 
reverence for God which was deeply im-
pressive. May God answer the prayer for 
their salvation. 
28. Sr. Yoder brought Sr. Edith Light 
to Madhipura for a short visit. We were 
happy to have them come. 
30. Lista Paulus arrived from Barjora 
to spend a few days with Mary Lou and 
Phyllis. 
February 
9-10. Preparations were made for the 
coming Singeswar Mela. Bro. Engle made 
several trips by bicycle to select the camp 
site and complete arrangements. Literature 
was checked and packed. 
11. Bro. Engle left for the Mela. Deacon 
Emmanuel Rai from Saharsa who was on 
his way to the Mela as a worker stopped 
at Madhipura. He led the prayer meeting. 
His message based on I Cor. 15:50-58 was 
very inspirational. 
12. Sr. Gayman from Supaul and Sr. 
Buckwalter from Saharsa came to Madhi-
pura on the morning train on their way to 
the Mela. The trains were crowded for 
four or five days with Mela passengers. At 
such a time, they risk their lives by stand-
ing at open doors and sitting in the win-
dows. 
15. One of the Christian women sudden-
ly became very ill. Sr. Yoder was called 
over to see her. We appreciated having Sr. 
Yoder in the Sunday service also. In the 
evening she gave us an interesting mes-
sage on those things which Christians may 
know assuredly in spiritual experience. 
18. A baby was brought for medical at-
tention who was burned. The baby is a 
toddler and accidently sat down on a fire 
of coals on the ground. Such a fire is 
usually blanketed by ashes. The Indian 
people sit around these fires in the winter 
in order to warm their hands and feet. 
Although these fires afford comfort on 
cold nights and mornings, yet many chil-
dren are severely burned through step-
ping in them or falling on them. 
20. The workers returned from the Mela. 
Sr. Gayman remained over Sunday. 
21-22. February showers. It was cool 
and damp. 
23. At last foreign mail arrived. There 
were fourteen letters to read and each one 
was appreciated. 
In these troublous times, we feel to 
praise God that He cares for us and gives 
us assurance in our souls. His love com-
pels us to give our best in serving Him. 
We are reminded that Christ told us not to 
labour for the meat which perisheth, but 
for that meat which endureth unto ever-
lasting life. 
We thank you for your prayers and we 
expect you to continue to pray for us at 
Madhipura. 
K. L. Engle. 
» ^ > » - i - — — -
The Cost of Discipleship 
Rev. James E. Jackson 
IT RICHLY repays to prayerfully read the inspiring account recorded in the 5th 
chapter of the Acts of the Apostles—a 
chapter in a Book that is really the acts of 
the Holy Spirit working in and through 
Spirit-filled Apostles. We have vividly 
brought before us what it costs to follow 
Christ whole-heartedly and without any 
compromise. We see the power of a holy 
Church in verses 12 to 16 and Apostles 
who a few weeks before had been fearful 
and timid and spiritually powerless so en-
ergized by the Holy Spirit that multitudes 
were converted, the sick were healed, and 
God was glorified. The outcome of this 
display of God's power was the Apostles' 
suffering—they were cast into prison, and 
after their steadfast refusal to compromise 
by keeping silent about the crucified, risen, 
and exalted Saviour they were cruelly 
beaten. 
But the Apostles had counted the cost 
of following Christ, and we have at the end 
of the chapter words worthy to be printed 
in letters of gold, "And they departed from 
the presence of the council, rejoicing that 
they were counted worthy to suffer shame 
for His Name." Instead of causing dis-
aster and hindrance to God's work, their 
sufferings were the means of the enrich-
ment of their spiritual lives, which made 
them increasingly efficient for the service 
to which they at once gave themselves when 
at liberty—"they ceased not to teach and 
preach Jesus Christ." 
What was the secret of the boldness, the 
heroism, the self-effacing stand taken by 
these Apostles, the foremost of whom only 
a few weeks before when faced by the pos-
sibility of having to endure suffering and 
scorn as one of Christ's followers had three 
times denied any relationship with Christ? 
In addition to that wonderful Pentecostal 
experience in the upper room, when they 
had received a power that transformed 
weakness into strength, the disciples must 
have had a realization of oneness with their 
Lord, and a deep sense of fellowship with 
His sufferings. What made the Apostles 
strong to endure hardship was the remem-
brance of their Lord's sufferings for them, 
of His redeeming Blood through which 
they had obtained mercy and by whose 
stripes they were healed. 
The cost of discipleship to-day, as it has 
always been, is suffering. The forces ar-
rayed against us are strong and powerful. 
The denial of self to which Christ calls us, 
and which was so fully grasped by Paul 
when he wrote, " I l ive; yet not I, but 
Christ liveth in me", involves suffering be-
cause the world and the flesh and the devil 
are united in their onslaught upon the man 
or woman who at all costs is determined to 
know nothing among men but Jesus Christ 
and Him crucified and to give Christ the 
pre-eminence in all things. 
To give an emphatic denial to the call 
of comfort, ease, pleasure, or self-seeking 
in any form when it is in opposition to 
the revealed will of God involves a stead-
fast stand against the powers of darkness, 
but the suffering involved is not worthy to 
be compared with the joy of the victory 
achieved by faith and the blessedness of 
such communion with Christ as enables 
the victorious soul to sing, 
"My Saviour comes and walks with me, 
And sweet communion here have we; 
He gently leads me by the hand, 
For this is Heavens borderland." 
Our lives should bear witness to what 
God has made possible for us through use 
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OUT FROM THE 
Alice A. Graydon 
"There's a Rainbow shining somewhere, 
And I know it shines for me." 
AND oh, how it did shine for me, luring me on and on, throwing its variegated 
colors through a mist of clouds, and bid-
ding me grope on for the pot of gold at 
the end,—the radiant sunshine of a new 
world I was about to enter. 
The very first day when, after an ex-
amination of an eye which did not function 
properly, the attending physician told me 
there was some possible trouble causing it, 
I boldly asked him, "It isn't glaucoma, is 
i t ? " and he replied, "No," and again, "Is 
it a detached ret ina?" and again the an-
swer, "No," and I parried with a third 
question, "Is it a cataract?" and the an-
swer came slowly but surely, "You have 
asked me, and I must tell you the truth, 
the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, 
yes, it IS a cataract." From that moment, 
temporarily stunned or flabbergasted or 
whatever you may choose to call it, not a 
particle of fear regarding its slow and 
perhaps scarcely perceptible development 
seemed to enter into my make-up. Looking 
back now, I wonder why, but as the rain-
bow of promise with its pot of golden sun-
shine seemed to burst out thru the clouds 
of what might have been despair, I re-
solved to follow that rainbow and come 
out of those clouds to enter the golden 
sunshine once more. 
A four years' gradual dimming process 
went on, (and a short four years it turned 
out to be) and with it came some changes 
in my vision,—as for instance, at night all 
automobile lights and illuminated signs ap-
peared to resemble Ferris wheels, (to use a 
clear definition), and yet as shades of eve-
ning fell and twilight approached, the out-
line of things become more distinct, and 
my vision became clearer. 
Then came a day when, overnight as it 
seemed, the outline of objects as seen from 
the side apparently disappeared,—the ef-
fect being that of a horse with blinders. 
Gradually the eye became more sensitive to 
light, and in my lovely sun-room (as I 
call i t ) , I was obliged on clear days to 
keep the shades drawn and resort to dark 
glasses, and oh how guilty I felt to be try-
of the appointed means of communion and 
a constant familiarity with His message to 
us through His Word. We shall then go 
forth bearing about us, like the flower girls, 
mentioned by Dr. J. H. Jowett, who after 
leaving their work at the perfume factory 
carried with them the beautiful fragrance 
of the flowers on their garments, the fra-
granee and radiance of Christ-centered 
lives.—The Watchman-Examiner. 
SHADOWS 
ing to shut out that radiant sunshine! 
My summers were spent in the great 
open spaces, where I rambled over hill and 
dale, until the third summer, when those 
woodlands were seen as through a mist, 
and when the dark glasses had to be worn 
to obscure the light of the sun, but read 
I did, and knit as well; albeit with some 
difficulty in the strong light of outdoors. 
Then came a day when, after the four 
years of periodic examinations every three 
months, my physician told me that the time 
for the operation was approaching, and 
THIS MOMENT . . , 
'A very present help"—Psa. 
Annie Johnson Flint 
46:1 
He's HELPING me now—this moment, 
Though I may not see it or hear, 
Perhaps by a friend far distant, 
Perhaps by a stranger near, 
Perhaps by a spoken message, 
Perhaps by a printed word; 
In ways that I know, and know not, 
I have the help of my Lord. 
He's GUIDING me now—this moment, 
In pathways easy or hard, 
Perhaps by a door wide open, 
Perhaps by a door fast barred, 
Perhaps by a joy withholden, 
Perhaps by a gladness given; 
In ways that I know, and know not, 
He's leading me up to Heaven. 
He's USING me now—this moment. 
And whether I go or stand, 
Perhaps by a plan accomplished, 
Perhaps when He stays my hand, 
Perhaps by a word in season, 
Perhaps by a silent prayer; 
In ways that I know, and know not, 
His labor of love I share. 
would I be ready. I replied, "Yes, indeed! 
In fact I am looking forward to it. It 
cannot come too soon." 
And the great day came, and the ex-
perience was to me a beautiful one all the 
way through. Why did I have no fear or 
dread of i t? I do not know,—that was in 
the hands of a Higher Power, and surely I 
was carried through that experience in a 
marvelous way. Only twenty-five minutes 
on the operating table—an unusually short 
period of time,—with a local anesthetic, 
leaving the other eye free to watch the 
manipulations of the instruments if I so 
desired;—then back to my hospital bed, 
and my eyes under a bandage for two days, 
and my head flat on the pillow. My day 
and night nurses were my good angels, 
whom I could not see, and to whom I had 
to be introduced later on. Then came the 
third day, and the one eye was uncovered. 
I awaited the uncovering of the affected 
one, and then it came, and I could SEE, 
and, as before I could but "see through a 
glass darkly," now I could see "face to 
face" my physician and nurse. 
Excited? I did not dare to show how ex-
cited I was. Oh, the clouds were disap-
pearing, and I was getting nearer the end 
of the rainbow! 
Next day off came the bandage, and a 
black mask was substituted, and four days 
later I was back home (still wearing the 
black mask). Two more visits, this time 
to the physician's office, and the black mask 
was removed, and a test made of the vision, 
and the physician pronounced it a most 
successful operation, with the vision 
through a cataract lens almost one hundred 
per cent normal, and to use his very words, 
"This is really extraordinary!" 
After a week or so with one or two more 
testings, there came the day when I seemed 
to pass from darkness into light—there 
was my pot of golden sunshine at the end 
of the rainbow, and I had but to reach out 
and take it,—it was MINE, all mine for 
the asking, and I looked on a clean, glis-
tening new world, and with my new glass-
es, (the one with a cataract lens), I saw as 
I had not seen for years, and all out doors 
seemed to call me. 
I go my way rejoicing, and my heart 
overflows with thanksgiving to my Maker, 
and the united prayers of my friends, and 
to my physician whose optimism all the 
way through inspired and encouraged me, 
and whose marvelous skill in the perform-
ance of that delicate operation has filled 
my being with a sense of wonder, and has 
put me into a new world. 
For the benefit of any who may be called 
upon to grope in the darkness—those mists 
through which I passed—let me urge them 
to look through the clouds and see the rain-
bow beckoning on to the end "where it all 
comes true," and the pot of golden sun-
shine is revealed, to be spilled over for 
them in a constant stream of joy and 
thanksgiving as it has been for me. 
But I can truly say with the Psalmist,— 
'In thee 0 Lord, do I put my trust." 
1709 N. 2nd St., Harrisburg, Penna. 
The way to get more wheat is to plant 
wheat. The way to get more love is to 
spend love. The farmer who hoarded his 
grain refusing to scatter it on the fields, 
would never get more. And the love which 
is hoarded, kept under lock and key, in 
readiness for an emergency instead of mul-
tiplying, wastes and disappears. A love 
that is kept busy, that is given work to do 
and sacrifices to make, is the love that con-
tinually waxes stronger. 
. 
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CHANGED INTO THE SAME IMAGE" 
C. W. Ruth 
ioned like unto his glorious body, ac-
cording to the working whereby he is able 
even to subdue all things unto himself." 
(Phil. 3:21).—Herald of Holiness. 
" \ A #E all, with open face beholding as 
V V in a glass the glory of the Lord, 
are changed into the same image from 
glory to glory, even as by the Spirit of the 
Lord." (2 Cor. 3 :18) . 
Please note that the "change" spoken of 
in this passage of scripture is in the present 
tense—while we are beholding "the glory 
of the Lord." The word "image," here 
doubtless refers to His moral likeness. On 
the morning of creation, "God said, Let us 
make man in our image, after our likeness 
. . . So God created man in his own image: 
in the image of God created he him." (Gen. 
2:26, 27) . God is holy and created the 
human race holy. But when sin became a 
tragic fact we lost this divine likeness, and 
with David, are compelled to say, "Behold, 
I was shapen in iniquity: and in sin did 
my mother conceive me" (Psa. 51 :5) . 
Not only is God the Father holy, but Je-
sus Christ the Son is holy. They who want 
to know who or what God is like, simply 
need to get acquainted with Jesus, "Who 
being the brightness of his glory, and the 
express image of his person" (Heb. 1:3). 
Hence Jesus said to Philip, "He that hath 
seen me hath seen the Father" (John 14:9) . 
We have a Godlike Christ, and a Christlike 
God. 
"God was in Christ, reconciling the 
world unto himself" (2 Cor. 5:19). Jesus 
was manifested to save His people from 
their sins and destroy the works of the s 
devil (Matt. 1:21; I John 3:8) , and thus" 
recover and restore to us that image which 
we had lost by reason of sin. Hence we 
now have the assurance that, "If we walk 
in the light, as he is in the light, we have 
fellowship one with another, and the blood 
of Jesus Christ his Son cleanseth us from 
all sin" (I John 1:7). Please note that this 
"walking in the light" and this "cleanseth 
us from all sin" are in the present tense. 
In being thus cleansed from all sin we re-
gain his moral likeness, holiness, the image 
we had lost. This is not an imputed holi-
ness but an experimental, and personal 
holiness. That celestial company which 
John saw, had "washed their robes, and 
made them white in the blood of the 
Lamb" (Rev. 7 :14) . 
Thank God, "where sin abounded, grace 
did much more abound" (Rom. 5:20). 
Through the provision of Calvary's cross, 
and grace divine, we may "put off . . . the 
old man" and "put on the new man, which 
after God is created in righteousness and 
true holiness" (Eph. 4:22, 2 4 ) ; for we 
have been predestinated "to be conformed 
to the image of his Son, that he might be 
the firstborn among many brethren" (Rom. 
8:29) . 
The divine command is, "Be ye holy: 
for I am holy." "As he which hath called 
you is holy, so be ye holy." (I Pet. 1:15, 
16.) The commandments of God are never 
larger than are His promises and the pro-
visions of His grace. It is not a question 
of what we can do, but of what He can do 
for us: "for we are his workmanship, creat-
ed in Christ Jesus unto good works" (Eph. 
2 :10) . It is His purpose "to present you 
holy, and unblameable and unreprovable 
in his sight" (Col. 1:22). Through grace 
divine we are to be "righteous even as he 
is righteous" (I John 3 :7) , "pure as he is 
pure" (I John 3 :3) , and "holy as he is 
holy" (I Pet. 1:15, 16) . We are to be 
"changed into the same image"—right here 
in this world. In speaking of the fullness 
of redemption, John declared, "As he is, 
so are we in this world" (I John 4 :17) . 
While we must be thus "changed" and 
"conformed to the image of his Son" and 
wear His moral likeness in this world, we 
shall also have His corporal (bodily) like-
ness when we receive our resurrected glori-
fied bodies, for we read, "As we have borne 
the image of the earthy, we shall also bear 
the image of the heavenly" (I Cor. 15:49). 
In this chapter Paul was speaking exclu-
sively of the resurrection of the body. In 
like manner we read in I John 3:3, "That 
when he shall appear, we shall be like 
him: for we shall see him as he is," and 
then is added that "Every man that hath 
this hope in him purifieth himself, even as 
he is pure," as a present tense experience. 
The failure to note this distinction between 
His moral likeness and His corporal like-
ness is perilous, seeing it inspires a false 
hope. To deny the necessity and possi-
bility of being made holy in life, and then 
hope to be made holy, and like Him, in 
death, or after death, is to be utterly de-
ceived ; there is absolutely no such promise 
in the Word of God. As the tree falls, so 
it will lie (Eccl. 1 1 : 3 ) ; as death leaves 
you the judgment will find you. Death has 
no saving power. If dying would make the 
Christian free from sin and make him holy, 
why would not the same be true concerning 
the sinner, seeing he dies in like manner as 
does the Christian? In that case we would 
need no Saviour, as death would be suf-
ficient; however, death is not a Saviour, 
but an enemy. "The last enemy that shall 
be destroyed is death" (I Cor. 15:26). 
There is absolutely no way of obtaining 
His corporal, resurrection likeness in this 
world; and there is absolutely no way of 
obtaining holiness which is His moral like-
ness, in the next world. "Behold, now is 
the accepted time; behold now is the day 
of salvation" (2 Cor. 6 :2) . If we are 
"changed into the same image" now "by 
the Spirit of the Lord," we have the blest 
assurance that when He comes He "shall 
change our vile body, that it may be fash-
America Repent 
Menno 0. Brubaker 
America, it's you God is calling today, 
For His judgments divine are coming our 
way: 
Long did His mercy and patience forbear; 
But we're straying away from His shelter 
and care. 
We're attacked by planes, subs, warships 
and guns; 
Our sins are now costing the best of our 
sons; 
We are spending our billions for war and 
defense, 
Till our assets are smaller than our debt 
and expense. 
We've been leaving our churches, left 
empty the pews, 
We've forsaken our God, withheld His just 
dues; 
Our schools are rejecting the truth of 
God's Word, 
Denying the Christ, e'en the existence of 
God. 
We've been taking the name of our Maker 
in vain, 
Have been using the Lord's day for pleas-
ure and gain; 
We've been using our rubber tending all 
sorts of sports, 
Till resources are curtailed and our stock 
will be short. 
We've been going to movies, to halls of 
ill-fame, 
To shows so degrading, exposing our 
shame; 
We've been boxing and gambling, spend-
ing millions for games; 
Both sexes join dancing, their lusts to in-
flame. 
We've been spending our earnings for 
liquor and smoke, 
Debauched our own lives, made many poor 
folks; 
We've been yielding to fashions, to lust, 
and to pride; 
We've been robbing the poor, and taking a 
bribe. 
Thus are we hastening to judgment and 
shame; 
So few, in the way of the righteous, re-
main. 
"0 turn ye, 0 turn ye," the prophets did 
cry—• 
0, turn ye, Americans, why will ye die? 
If our homes we'd preserve, make our na-
tion secure; 
[ 
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PRESENT DAY EVILS 
That Contribute to the Breaking Down of the American Home 
Leander Smith 
they then will throw away the palladium 
of our liberties and will seal the fountain 
of its highest life. Our capitol is not in 
Washington, D. C , but in the homes of 
the nation.—Gospel Herald. 
Amusements 
MAY I speak a word regarding the man-ner in which many of our present 
day amusements are directly undermining 
the purity of the home ? The cases are rare 
where one sits through an evening at the 
theatre without some jest hurled at the in-
tegrity of the moral home, or the idea of 
marital virtue pooh-poohed. Four out of 
five of the moving picture reels exhibited 
today contain filth where indecency and un-
faithfulness are flattered, and where virtue 
and high ideals are made a bitter jest. 
When I think of the man who is so low 
down as to earn his bread and buy his fine 
clothes out of such a traffic in children's 
souls, I tell you it is time to strike at such 
things. My attitude toward the theatre is 
wholesale condemnation. If every respec-
table citizen would boycott the theatre, it 
would not be long until we would be rid 
of this evil. Too often the theatre gives 
the evil suggestion and the automobile fur-
nishes the means of carrying it out. The 
movie is a hotbed of vice, an incubator of 
crime. 
Then following that comes the dance. 
Itself an unmitigated evil, it attracts and is 
intimately associated with other evils. The 
ballroom and the bar-room were natural 
affinities while the saloons were in vogue. 
This is not a coincidence but a natural 
sequence. The man emboldened by liquor 
and stirred with an overpowering passion, 
and the woman excited by wine and agi-
tated by voluptuous music and a feeling 
she dare not describe will speak and listen 
to words that would have been deemed un-
pardonable in calmer moments. Liquor 
and the dance-hall are responsible for fifty 
per cent of the murderers in America. The 
very nature of the dance makes it a storm-
center; and bickerings, strife, murder and 
adultery follow in its terrible train. 
The dance hall is the nursery of the 
divorce court, the training shop of prosti-
Keep freedom's light burning, its founda-
tions more sure; 
We must turn to our Maker in repentance 
and prayer, 
Confessing our sin and entreating His care. 
Oh God, speed the day when each soul, 
great and small, 
For mercy and pardon at Thy footstool 
shall fall; 
When judgment, like water in great tor-
rents, shall flow; 
And righteousness run as the streams here 
below. 
tution, and the graduation-school of in-
famy. The various steps and poses of the 
dance are contrived, with devilish inge-
nuity, to incite the instincts of sex. 
Another peril of the modern home cen-
ters around the ignorance or unwillingness 
of many young women to assume the re-
sponsibility of homemaking. The average 
girl in high society knows how to dress, 
dance, clerk, or keep books; but she can-
not sweep or sew, or dust, or cook, or order 
groceries, or make out a menu, or manage 
a servant, or rock a cradle. 
Born into the world to be a wife and a 
mother, she has absolutely no training for 
the work of either. When she is married, 
her mother says, "She will learn." Ah, but 
when she takes a high position she is ex-
pected to know how. She will learn. Yes, 
at what costs of hardships to herself and at 
what a risk of wrecking her whole married 
life and ruining her children? One's hus-
band and one's own baby are not to learn 
on. Yes, many a good looker is a mighty 
poor cooker. A bad cook can spoil a 
man and break a home. Science shows 
that you can make almost any sort of dis-
position out of food that is fed to an 
animal—a hint to young wives. Before 
you conclude to give up all and go home 
to mamma, try to tame that husband of 
yours by better cooked food. His growls 
and grouches may be the dyspepsia you 
gave him. His heart is the same. It is his 
liver that's out of gear. The best way to 
manage a husband is to "feed the brute." 
A fit epitaph for many a tombstone would 
be "died of a Frying Pan." All the fem-
inine virtues in Holy Writ are domestic. 
Woman's sphere as outlined in the Bible is 
to be a home-maker, a child-trainer, and a 
society renovator. It may be important to 
build a platform. It is more important to 
build a home. Being a queen is a poor 
business compared to being a good mother 
and a good home maker. Nearly all the 
great men of history had behind them good 
mother, while the most of the bad men had 
bad mothers. Many a modern society wom-
an has clubbed her home to death. The un-
dertaking of winning them to Christ and to 
the Church is like trying to pull a cat by 
the tail over a carpet floor. All you get is 
a scratch and a squall. I believe mother-
hood begins at home and continues at 
home. Home is the best place to mother a 
nation. Think of your children growing up 
talking Irish or German or Chinese, de-
pending upon the nationality of your 
nurse. Many of our children have learned 
negro ways. They learned it from the 
negro nurse. Let the mothers neglect their 
children for society or selfish pleasure, and 
The Holy City 
THIRTY men, red-eyed and disheveled, lined up before a San Francisco police 
court. It was the regular morning company 
of "drunks and disorderlies." Some were 
old and hardened; others hung their heads 
in shame. Just as the momentary dis-
order attending the bringing in of the pris-
oners quieted down a strange thing hap-
pened. A strong, clear voice from below 
began singing: 
"Last night I lay a-sleeping,— 
There came a dream so fair." 
Last night! It had been for them all a 
nightmare or a drunken stupor. The song 
was such a contrast to the horrible fact 
that no one could fail of the sudden shock 
at the thought suggested. 
"I stood in old Jerusalem, 
Beside the Temple there"— 
the song went on. The judge had paused. 
He made a quiet inquiry. A former mem-
ber of a famous opera company, known 
all over the country, was awaiting trial for 
forgery. It was he who was singing in his 
cell. 
Meantime, the song went on, and every 
man in the line showed emotion. One or 
two at the end of the line, after a des-
perate effort at self-control, leaned against 
the wall, buried his face in his folded 
arms, and sobbed, " 0 mother, mother!" 
The sobs, cutting the very heart of the 
men who heard, and the song still welling 
its way through the court room, blended in 
the hush. At length, one man protested. 
"Judge," said he, "have we got to submit 
to this? We are here to take our punish-
ment, but this—" He, too, began to sob. 
It was impossible to proceed with the 
business of the court, yet the judge gave 
no order to stop the song. The police ser-
geant, after a surprised effort to keep the 
men in line, stepped back and waited with 
the rest. The song moved on to its 
climax— 
"Jerusalem! Jerusalem, 
Sing-, for the night is o'er! 
Hosanna in the highest! 
Hosanna forever more!" 
In an ecstasy of melody, the last words 
rang out, and then there was a silence. The 
judge looked into the faces of the men 
before him. There was not one who was 
not touched by the song in whom some 
better impulse was not stirred. He did not 
call the cases singly—a kind word of ad-
vice, and he dismissed them all. No man 
was fined or sentenced to the workhouse 
that morning. The song had done more 
good than punishment could have accom-
plished.—Author Unknown. 
-
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Sophie . . . Called to Scrub 
And Preach 
FOR YOUNG PEOPLE 
ONE DAY a queer-looking person called at a New York mission. The worker 
who met her described her as "tall, thin, 
with high cheek bones and small, queer 
eyes. On her head was a bonnet, much too 
large, profusely trimmed with bright red 
flowers. She wore one of those waterfalls 
of by-gone days, and over her shoulders 
was a black silk mantle which once had 
been a grand affair. In her hand she held 
an old-fashioned green parasol." 
Smiling, and with a strong German ac-
cent, she told the man that she had heard 
tell of his mission; that she had earned 
fifty cents the day before, and that "Fa-
ther" had told her to give it for the mis-
sion work, and to "preach to the brutter." 
She had walked three miles, and had 
given her wages for one day's work; so the 
"brutter" felt that if she preached as well 
as she practiced, he should like to hear 
her. It seemed to him that her ever-pres-
ent smile came from some great inward 
peace; and his attention was held by the 
look of holy joy on her otherwise unattrac-
tive face. 
"Yes," she began, " I vas called to scrub 
und preach. I vas a borned preacher; und 
as I vas poor, I learned to vork. I do good 
vork und can be trusted, so the people 
vants me; but if they haf me, they must 
haf the preach also. No preach, no vork; 
so I scrub as unto the Lord, und preach to 
all in the house. 
"How many in the family? Four:—Fa-
ther, Son, the Holy Ghost, und me. I had 
three hundred dollars safed up, und a ras-
cal found it out und gets me to marry him. 
I vas foolish und do it. In three veeks he 
got that three hundred und run avay. 
Veil, I got rid of him cheap at that. 
" I break the command, 'Be ye not un-
eqvally yoked togedder.' Christ say, 'Take 
my yoke'; but you can't let the defil put 
his head through vun side—they don't pull 
togedder. The defil got me on the train 
to Hell sure that time, und he laugh; but 
I get me off at the first station. 
"I nefer vent to school; but ven I vas 
married I call that my prifate school. I 
vent three veeks—it cost me three hundred 
dollars. 
"Veil, I vent into a minister's family. I 
vas tried there, sure. Vy, brutter, they 
' talk about reforming the drunkards. I 
think the best thing they could do vas to 
reform the Christians. There vas so many 
blue-moldy Christians—cemetery Chris-
tians, I call them. They sits veeping und 
vailing on a tombstone; they nefer gets out 
into the resurrection life of Christ. Ve 
vorships not a dead, but a risen Safior. 
And yet so many stop at the cross, satisfied 
mit their sins forgifen, ven they should 
press on to company mit the risen Lord. 
"Veil, the minister vas like that. Fa-
ther used me to lead him out into the light. 
Vun day the minister say, 'Sophie, how 
can I get the power in my sermons you get 
in your prayer meeting inspirances?' 
" 'Oh, that's easy,' I told him; 'you prac-
tice your sermon a veek before you preach 
it. I mean you lif vat you preach for a 
veek; then fire low, und you hit somevun 
sure. Your sermons stick by the vail, you 
fire so high.' 
" 'Sophie,' he say, 'you are alvays so 
full, und I am starfed.' 
" 'That's your own fault,' I say. 'Go to 
the table—that's full; help yourself.' 
" ' 0 Sophie,' he say, 'I vish I had your 
patience und humility; but my nerfes are 
so unstrung I haf no patience.' 
" 'Veil,' I say, 'you can't borrow from 
me; I haf none to spare. Nor you can't 
buy it at the drug store. But you read 
your Testament right und you get it.' 
" 'Vat do you mean? I do read it right. 
I read it in Greek und English.' 
" 'But,' I tell him, 'brutter, you don't 
read it right. Brutter Paul say, "Glory in 
tribulations." Now g-1-o-r-y don't spell 
growl! Glory, not growl! Ven trial come, 
you growl like a dog ofer a bone. If you 
vant patience, glory in tribulation. Und 
Paul say that "tribulation vorketh pa-
tience." That's the vay to get it. "Und 
patience, insperience; und insperience, 
hope: und hope maketh not ashamed." See 
how you go up those steps into a better in-
sperience ven you take the first step, und 
glory instead of growl. Und about humility 
•—Peter say, "Be clothed mit humility." 
You don't need to go to any of the clothing 
stores; they don't keep it. But instead of 
looking enfiously at me, go ask Father for 
a suit of humility for yourself. He vill 
clothe you. He no suspecter of persons.' 
" 'Veil,' he say, 'talking about clothing, 
Sophie, I dress plain, vile you dress fery 
gay for a scrub vomans. How can you af-
ford i t ? ' 
" 'Oh, my clothes cost me nothing. I 
scrub for a vomans und she gif me some of 
her clothes. Vy shouldn't I look fine? I 
am a child of the King; und God is no 
ragpicker. He promises good clothes. Ven 
I vants anything I say, "Father, I vants so 
und so" ; und if it vas good for me I al-
vays get it. Sometimes Father say, "That 
is no good for you, Sophie." It don't do 
to gif children all they cry for.' " 
"Ve ask for so many foolish things," 
said Sophie, earnestly looking into the 
mission worker's face. "If ve get them, ve 
don't know vat to do mit them. I hear 
about a country man who vas in the city 
for the first time. He vent into a res-
taurant und made up his mind he vould 
haf something fine, no matter vat it cost. 
He saw a man at the next table put a little 
mustard on his plate, und he say that must 
be fine und expensif, he has so little; but 
no matter vat it costs, I vill haf some. So 
he tell the vaiter to bring him a dollar's 
vorth of that stuff. Und a big plateful vas 
brought. He took a big spoonful; it bit 
him, und he spit it out und did not vant 
any more. 
"So ve ask for things that if Father 
should gif them to us ve vould only be 
bitten by them, und vould be glad to get 
rid of them. Ve pray so foolish. Vy for 
tvelf year I prayed, ' 0 Father, make me a 
foreign mishener. I vant to go to foreign 
lands und preach.' 
"Vun day I pray that, und Father say, 
'Sophie, stop. Vere vas you borned?' 
" 'In Germany, Father.' 
" 'Vere are you now?' 
" 'In America.' 
" 'Veil, ain't you a foreign mishener al-
retty?' 
"Ven I see that, Father say to me, 'Who 
lifs on the floor abuf you?" 
" 'A family of Svedes.' 
" ' U n d on the floor abuf them?' 
" 'Vy, some Svitzers.' 
" 'Und in the rear house are Italians, 
und a block avay some Chinese. Now you 
nefer say a vord to these people about My 
Son. Do you think I vill send you thou-
sands of miles avay to the heathen, ven you 
got them all around und you nefer care 
anything about their souls?' 
"Vel, I vent to vork at vunce, und I find 
if ve do vat is at our hand He vil gif us 
more. I had some money safed up, und I 
learnt if I gif a few dollars I could send 
a boy to school in Japan. I do it ; und 
now he is a mishener among his own 
people. 
"Vun day I hear about the colored peo-
ple down South. 'Veil,' Father say, 'So-
phie, you can gif to that, sure.' But I vas 
stingy-like, und hold on to my half-dollar 
until the eagle scream almost. I felt bad; 
und Father seemed to say, 'All you haf I 
gif you, und you von't gif a little back.' I 
feel vorser, until by und by I go to the 
minister und gif him enough to send a 
vomans to teach. Und now I haf a vomans 
teaching for me down South. So I vas in 
Japan, down South, und here in New York 
—preaching in three places, like as though 
I vas triplets. I tell you, brutter, it vas a 
precious think to vork for Jesus!" 
Listening in amazement, t h e mission 
worker asked Sophie how she was able to 
do so much for the Lord. 
"Oh, I lif plain; my clothes cost me 
nothing much. I haf a cup of coffee und a 
roll for my breakfast, und get my other 
meals vere I vork. I haf only vun small 
room. That is all I vant here; but praise 
& 
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God, I haf a mansion in Heafen. My Elder 
Brutter He vas making it ready for me, 
und He is coming again to take me there, 
He promised. Und if I die before He come, 
that vill only be mooring from the tene-
ment into the mansion; und there vill be 
no rent to pay, und no mortgage on it 
either. Vat I needs here, Father sends. I 
can trust Him. Is not two sparrows sold 
for a farthing? That bird nefer goes to 
church; und yet the Book says he nefer 
falls to the ground mitout Father knows it. 
Und I vas vorth more, 'cause I vas His 
child. Ve forgets how He minds us ; but 
He nefer forgets us. Only the odder day 
I vas learned a lesson on that thing. 
"In the morning I alvays get down the 
Bible. I call it my luf-letter from Father. 
Sometimes He scolds a little in the letter; 
but it vas for reproof und correction; und 
ve need that sometimes. Veil this morn-
ing I open to the prayer, 'Our Father vich 
vas in heafen'; und I say, ' 0 Father, I 
know that by heart; gif me something 
fresh!' So I read something else. 
"That morning I haf no money to get 
the coffee und the rol l ; but I did not vorry. 
I thought, I gets my breakfast vere I vas to 
vork; but they vas all through ven I got 
there. 'Veil,' I say, 'nefer mind; I vait till 
dinner.' Before dinner the vomans goes 
out und forgets all about me; so I got no 
dinner. 
"I got through early, und I vas so 
hungry I go home ready to cry, und I say, 
'Father, how is this—You say You nefer 
leaf me; but I vork all day mitout any-
thing to eat.' Und I begin to complain. 
" 'Look here, Sophie,' Father say, speak-
ing to my soul plain. 'Look here; this 
morning you read in My Book, und ven 
you comes to the prayer vere it says, "Gif 
us this day our daily bread," you don't 
read it; you say, "Gif me something fresh." 
Is that stale? Because efery day these 
things come, you forget to be thankful.' At 
vunce I see vere I ' vas mistaken; und I 
gets down und says, 'Father, forgif me; gif 
me this day my daily bread, for Your 
child is hungry.' 
"Ven I got off my knees there come a 
knock, und my landlady vas there. She 
haf a cup of coffee und some biscuits. She 
say, ' I thought you vas tired und might 
not like to get supper, so I brought these 
in.' Then I thank Father, und begin to 
shout. 
"I tell you, brutter, ve are so qvick for-
getting those eferyday blessings vat comes 
right along. So many peoples nefer are 
polite enough to say Thank You to God 
for the hundreds of eferyday gifts. The 
landlady's husband hear me shouting, und 
he come up. He is an infidel; but he vas 
touched ven I told him the answer to my 
prayer. 
"The lady vas a Catholic, und she say, 
'Don't Peter hold the keys to Heafen?' I 
told her I do not care who holds the keys; 
but Jesus say, T am the door: by me if any 
man enter in, he shall be safed.' Und as I 
had the open door, I did not care who had 
the keys. 
"I t is precious to haf Jesus only, und to 
lif for Him. But now I must go, brutter. 
I vill come again if my Father vill let me." 
—Burning Bush. 
(To be concluded.) 
I mtm t 
The Face That Had a Fall 
DID you ever let something fall? I seem to hear a lot of answers, such as. these: 
"Oh, yes, I let mother's glass fruit bowl 
fall last week and it smashed all to 
pieces!" " I dropped sister's hand mirror 
and it cracked right across the middle!" 
"I let my best dolly fall and she broke her 
poor head!" So you know what it is to 
drop things, do you not? 
Well, this time, I am going to tell you 
about a boy who let something very im-
portant fall. 
His name was Walter, and he was nine 
years old. He was in the third grade in 
school and each Friday all the boys and 
girls in his class had to bring in a little 
composition. 
Walter's mother reminded him of his 
writing several times during the week I 
am telling you about, but he kept putting 
it off. Do you ever do things like that? It 
was nearly dark Thursday afternoon when 
Walter got at his writing. And then before 
he was well started his father and mother 
came into the room and he learned that im-
mediately after supper they were going 
to drive out to Uncle Ed's. 
Uncle Ed lived several miles in the 
country and there was nothing Walter en-
joyed more than a ride out there and a 
visit with his cousins. 
"May I g o ? " he asked eagerly. But when 
mother found that his composition was not 
yet written she shook her head. 
" I am sorry, but it will be too late for 
you to do your writing when we get back," 
she said. 
And then Walter was told to wash his 
face and hands and be ready for supper. 
It was a scowling little boy who went 
to the bathroom. He muttered to himself 
that he did not see any use in making boys 
write silly old compositions and he wished 
he did not have to go to school, and he 
never had any fun anyhow. 
He was still scowling when he came to 
the table, but his parents paid no atten-
tion to his frowns and soon excused them-
selves to grandmother, who was staying 
with them, and drove off. 
An hour passed and Walter finished his 
lessons, closed his books and sat looking 
into the fire. Grandmother had been read-
ing and she, too, closed her book. Then she 
asked, "Did you let something fall, Wal-
t e r ? " The boy was astonished. "Why, no, 
grandmother. What made you think I 
d id?" 
"Well, thereby hangs a tale," said grand-
mother. "Oh," said Walter, interested at 
once, for no one, he thought, could tell 
such delightful things as his grandmother! 
So he drew his chair close and prepared 
to listen. 
"To-night I shall tell you about two 
brothers who lived a long time ago. In 
fact they were the first brothers born into 
the world," said grandmother. 
"Oh, you mean Cain and Abel?" said 
Walter. 
"Yes, Cain, you remember, was a tiller 
of the soil; that is, he was a farmer or 
gardener, while Abel was a keeper of 
sheep. There were no churches in those 
days and men brought offerings unto the 
Lord as a part of their worship. Abel 
brought of the firstlings of his flock and 
God was pleased with it, for when the in-
nocent animal was offered as a sacrifice, it 
meant that Abel acknowledged he had sin-
ned and needed something to take his 
place of punishment. 
"But Cain, when he came before the 
Lord, brought of the fruits of the ground. 
There was no thought of guilt or a sacri-
fice in this, and the Lord did not accept 
his offering." 
"Did they know what kind of offering 
God wanted them to bring? If they did not 
it does not seem as if Cain were to blame," 
said Walter. 
" I think there is no doubt but they had 
been taught what God wanted," answered 
grandmother, "for the Bible tells us that 
Abel made his offering by faith. Can you 
tell me what faith i s ? " 
" I do not think so. Is that not too hard 
a question for a little boy?" asked Walter. 
"Not at all. Faith simply means that we 
believe what someone says about a certain 
thing and that we act upon that belief. 
"Of course Abel might have chanced to 
make the right offering, but the Bible does 
not say that. It says distinctly that he did 
it by faith, and the only way he could 
make an offering to God by faith was to 
believe what God had said about the offer-
ing and to obey Him. Can you understand 
tha t?" 
"Yes, grandmother, I believe I do. But 
why did not Cain want to make the same 
kind of offering that Abel d id?" asked the 
boy. 
"Cain was like a good many people of 
our day. He did not want to acknowledge 
that he needed sacrifice for sins, and he 
preferred to worship God in his own way 
instead of the way God pointed out. And 
because the Lord would not accept Cain's 
way, he grew very angry and his face fell. 
And the Lord looking down upon that 
scowling face, with its lips stuck out, its 
eyes sulky, its brows frowning, spoke to 
Cain. 'Why art thou wroth? and why is 
thy countenance fallen? If thou doest well, 
shalt thou not be accepted? and if thou 
doest not well, sin lieth at the door.' 
"That is why I asked you if you had let 
something fall. You were quite put out 
with your parents because you had not 
(Continued on page 312) 
______=_ 
310 (14) E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R September 14, 1942 
THE DECAY OF CONSCIENCE 
Evidences That the Public and Individual 
Conscience Needs a Great Awakening 
A LITTLE consideration will show anyone that people as a rule are not as con-
scientious as they once were. The individ-
ual and public conscience is in a state of 
decay. 
Attitude of Civil Laws 
One evidence of the decay of conscience 
is the attitude of people to civil laws. Take, 
for instance, regulations concerning the 
speed of automobiles. The Editor does not 
have a car and never drove one. But I 
often ride with people whose Christian ex-
perience and testimony I do not question. 
Yet there are very few of those I have rid-
den with who do not at times knowingly 
exceed the speed regulations posted along 
the road. It is noticeable, however, when 
they approach a state police station they 
are careful to see that speed is proper. Of 
course there are states in which the only 
regulation is "proper and reasonable," 
leaving the individual driver to his own 
judgment outside of incorporated cities 
and towns. 
Why This Difference? 
Why does the motorist knowingly ex-
ceed the speed laws when he is sure there 
is no policeman in sight, and reduce speed 
to legal requirements when police are in 
sight? Read this and get the application: 
"Wherefore ye must needs be subject, not 
only for wrath, but also for conscience 
sake" (Rom. 13:5) . We understand the 
meaning of this to be that we should not 
only keep the laws because we are afraid 
of being arrested, but because our con-
science condemns us for not keeping the 
laws. Is it not a sure sign of the decay of 
conscience when a person will guide his 
conduct only' from the standpoint of 
whether or not he will be arrested for vio-
lation of the law? Is it not the old excuse 
of the lawless individual who takes the at-
titude that anything is right if you can 
get by with i t? 
Seen in Family Discipline 
It is no uncommon thing to see children 
of Christian parents, the children them-
selves claiming to be Christians, who use 
the "get by" method with their parents, 
and lead them to believe they were in one 
place when they have been elsewhere. 
They would dreadfully dislike to have 
their parents know some things they do. 
The presence of their parents would have 
restrained them from some things they did, 
but conscience is not active enough to keep 
them on the strict lines. 
Seen, in School Discipline 
Any school-teacher can testify to the fact 
that pupils will do behind the teacher's 
back what they would be afraid to do with 
the teacher looking. As disciplinarian in a 
Bible Training School it is a grief to me 
to know that some young men and women 
professing a call to the ministry and in 
preparation for missionary work, will at 
times in the absence of any school officer, 
do things they know to be contrary to the 
regulations of the school. It would seem 
as though such a person should have a 
conscience sufficiently exercised to hold 
them steady under any circumstances. 
Seen in Church Discipline 
Anyone who will take the pains to read 
the Discipline or Manual of any church 
and then compare the behavior and dress 
of the average congregation with the regu-
lations therein set forth will find that the 
majority of church members are departing 
from the conduct they once solemnly de-
clared they would uphold. The example of 
the worldly public has a greater influence 
than their conscience in guiding their con-
duct and dress. As long as the pastor does 
not rebuke them, and no church committee 
visits them to admonish them, they "get 
by" with it and count themselves good 
church members. 
The Importance of Conscience 
The decay of conscience that is evident 
on every hand and in all departments of 
life is a serious sign of the times. No one 
can long endure as a faithful Christian who 
becomes indifferent or negligent of the 
promptings of conscience. It is through 
the conscience that God does the most di-
rect speaking to the individual, and if one 
forms the habit of not listening to the 
promptings of conscience as enlightened 
by the Spirit of God, by preaching, by 
reading the Bible, and other like means, he 
soon gets beyond the sound of God's voice, 
shutting up the avenue through which God 
most frequently moves on the soul. 
Different Kinds of Consciences 
The Bible lists various types of con-
sciences, which we might briefly consider. 
We will first consider 
1. A Good Conscience. This is evident-
ly the kind of conscience Paul professed 
to have when he was examined before Felix 
and said, "And herein do I exercise my-
self, to have always a conscience void of 
offence toward God, and toward men" 
(Acts 24:16) . From this we understand 
that his conscience did not condemn him 
for anything he did toward God or men. 
2. A Weak Conscience. This is referred 
to in First Corinthians the 8th chapter, 
verses 10-13, where one with a weak con-
science is condemned for eating meat of-
fered to idols. Paul shows that the idol 
could not possibly have any effect on the 
meat, but people who had worshipped idols 
could not eat it without feeling a sense of 
condemnation because in the past they be-
lieved the idol was something vital. The 
one with the weak conscience is often har-
ried by the'enemy of souls and made to 
believe that some inadvertent error is a 
flagrant sin, thus bringing them under con-
demnation and causing them to give up. If 
such should immediately confess to the 
Lord their error, and not repeat it, they 
would find immediate peace instead of 
dragging along under condemnation for 
days and believing the Christian life is too 
hard to live. 
3. An Evil Conscience. This is men-
tioned, but not described, in Hebrews 
10:22. It is something to be delivered from 
and it can be delivered from evidently as 
we understand from this verse. It is evi-
dently very different from a good con-
science. It may be like what is described in 
Isaiah 5:20: "Woe unto them that call evil 
good, and good evil." 
4. A Seared Conscience. This is men-
tioned in First Timothy 4:1-3. From this 
we learn that they are persons who depart 
from the faith and give heed to seducing 
spirits and doctrines of devils. That they 
speak lies in hypocrisy. While having no 
conscience regarding the vital things of the 
Law, they raise false standards of right 
and wrong, making it wrong to marry and 
to eat meat. 
The Education of Conscience 
The purpose of the conscience is to 
prompt the person to do right and not to 
do wrong. Conscience always puts itself 
on the side of right. It also is subject to 
the person's education as to what is right 
and wrong. The person who is brought up 
to believe that Saturday is the true Sab-
bath has no condemnation for doing secu-
lar work on the first Day of the week, but 
is condemned for working on Saturday. 
To force such a person to work on Satur-
day is to do him wrong. If he can be 
shown from the Scriptures that Christ has 
fulfilled the purpose of the old Sabbath, 
then his conscience will be at ease work-
ing on Saturday and worshiping on Sun-
day. 
The question arises shall a man be sub-
ject to his conscience even if it is wrong? 
Another question might be asked: If a per-
son will not obey his conscience when it is 
wrong (he supposing it is right) what as-
surance have we that he will obey it when 
it is right? 
One secret of the power in Paul's life 
was that he was such a thoroughly con-
scientious man and actively did with earn-
estness what he thought he ought to do. 
He at first believed fully that Jesus Christ 
was just another imposter, of which there 
had been some deceiving the Jews before, 
and that the penalty of the Old Testament 
Law should be executed on all His follow-
ers. Some question was doubtless raised 
in his mind when he witnessed the vic-
torious death of Stephen that came to its 
climax when Jesus met him on the Damas-
cus road and told him that it was hard for 
him to kick against the pricks. When his 
mind was clarified as to the purpose of 
Christianity and its relation to the prophe-
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THE RETURN OF 
Rev. G. W. Allen 
"Therefore be ye also ready: for in such 
an hour as ye think not the Son of Man 
cometh" (Matt. 24 :44) . 
THESE words were spoken by Jesus dur-ing the closing days of His presence 
on earth. Solemn words were they, in-
cluding a warning for all professing Chris-
tians who love the Lord Jesus Christ in 
sincerity and truth, and also a warning for 
those that have not closed with God's offer 
of mercy. One night in service I announced 
that I would tell just when Jesus was com-
ing, the following night. A great crowd 
was present, all of them, I presume coming 
to hear some fool prophecy from the 
preacher. When I rose to speak, I said to 
the audience: "Friends, I am going to tell 
you now just when Jesus is coming—'in an 
hour when ye think not.' " They were sur-
prised, but I must say that no man know-
eth the day nor the hour when the Son of 
Man cometh, but according to our text we 
are safe in saying that "He is coming in 
an hour when ye think not." So let us pre-
pare for that wonderful day when we shall 
say "Good-by" to everything on earth and 
go to take up our residence in the Glory 
Land. Hallelujah! 
This doctrine of the Lord's Return is 
the most mentioned in Scripture and bound 
up with every other doctrine, because at 
the Second Coming redemption will be 
complete, and the Blood of the Cross jus-
cies then he was just as zealous for the 
faith as he had been against it. His tes-
timony before Agrippa was, "I verily 
thought with myself, that I ought to do 
many things contrary to the Name of Je-
sus of Nazareth" (Acts 26:9) . His con-
duct went wrong because his intelligence 
was faulty. 
Do People Do as Well as They Know? 
Here is the real issue. People know bet-
ter than they do almost universally. This 
is true especially of people who are not 
Christians, and, alas, many professing 
Christians are not walking in the light of 
their own intelligence. Their conscience 
prompts them to do better than they do, 
and repeated violations of conscience have 
vitiated it until it is in a measure in decay. 
We need a great awakening of the in-
dividual and public conscience. Let every 
reader inquire into the state of his own 
conscience, and use such corrective meas-
ures as can be found in diligent Bible 
redding, self-examination, and prayer. 
Then let him look to the Lord for forgive-
ness for past violations and by the help of 
the Spirit and the exercise of his own will 
settle it to live with a good conscience to-
ward God and men.—The Gospel Minister. 
OUR LORD 
tified. It is only at the Second Coming 
that the covenant promises of God will be 
fulfilled to Israel. The Coming of Jesus 
for His Church is the most imminent event 
on the horizon of time. "Therefore be ye 
also ready: for in such an hour as ye think 
not the Son of Man cometh." In the Old 
Testament there are some allusions to the 
Second Coming. The first promise of His 
Second Coming was made in Genesis. 
There we read that Enoch walked with God 
for 300 years amidst the rising tide of god-
Iessness in a God-hating world, but one day 
God took him out of it. Noah, preaching 
120 years to a world given over to self-
will, governed by their own consciences, 
with whom the Spirit had ceased to strive, 
was suddenly, without warning, called into 
the ark. "And God shut the door." Then 
Lot, living in Sodom, holding office and 
trying to reform that evil city, losing his 
own testimony, was not forgotten by God, 
who sent two angels to rescue him and take 
him out of the doomed city. 
The account of Abraham offering up 
Isaac on Mt. Moriah, is typical of the 
resurrection. Raised from the dead the 
third day, the son disappears for a while 
from the record, then Abraham sends his 
servant into a far country to get a wife for 
his son (now invisible). Eliezer meets her 
at the well, goes with her to her father's 
house, presents a number of costly gifts 
sent from the father in the name of the 
son, whose bride he invites her to become. 
The spiritual application is very simple. 
On the same mount, nearly 2000 years ago, 
God offered up His Son, and on the third 
day received Him from the dead. For 
2000 years He has disappeared from view; 
the Father has sent His Holy Spirit to ob-
tain a Bride for His Son; He meets her at 
the Gospel-well of salvation, and is calling, 
through individual selection, all who will, 
to be His Bride. 
Jacob fled from home; at night he cast 
himself down, with a stone for a pillow, 
and visions came to him from God as he 
slept. A ladder of gold reached from earth 
to Heaven, and angels ascending and de-
scending upon it, with the Lord standing 
above them all. God spoke to him, assur-
ing him that he and his people would have 
the land upon which he was lying, for an 
everlasting possession. This was a confir-
mation of the covenant made with Abra-
ham and Isaac which can be fulfilled only 
at the Second Coming of Christ. 
There is the beautiful account of Joseph; 
sent by his father to his brethren, despised 
and rejected by them, cast into the pit of 
death, taken out and sent to a far coun-
try where he becomes the ruler of the na-
tion. In the hour of famine he became 
"Bread Giver," the savior of a hungry 
world, and at the same time takes to him-
self a Gentile bride. In the hour when 
tribulation came upon his brethren, he dis-
'closed himself to them the second time and 
was acknowledged by them and came in 
his chariot, as a king in his glory, and es-
tablished father and brethren in the prom-
ised land of Goshen. 
This portrays the Coming of Jesus in its 
spiritual application. God sent His Son 
to His brethren in the flesh; they rejected 
and despised Him and put Him to death. 
He was raised the third day, and has gone 
into a far country, even into Heaven itself, 
and has been exalted to the Throne of the 
Father. For 2000 years of spiritual fam-
ine and hunger in the world, He has been 
the "Bread Giver" to mankind. During 
those years He has been calling out a Bride 
from among the Gentiles and when the 
hour of tribulation comes upon His breth-
ren in the flesh, He will appear in glory. 
The scales will fall from their eyes, and 
they will own Him as their Messiah and 
Lord, the Holy One of Israel. He will de-
liver them and place them in the Promised 
Land, the land of their fathers. 
Oh, how beautiful are these allusions as 
we meditate upon them and look forward 
with expectancy to that hour! King David, 
the sweet singer of old sweeps his fingers 
over the answering chords of his harp and 
sings of that hour when his Lord shall 
come in glory. The trees of the fields shall 
clap their hands, and the mountains flow 
down at His presence. The waves of the 
sea fling their hallelujahs on the resound-
ing shore and the earth shall own the Lord 
as the Risen One who shall reign with none 
to dispute His power and authority. 
God has held this glorious hope con-
stantly before the Church to keep her in 
her proper attitude of expectancy and long-
ing until the Bridegroom comes. Like 
Israel in the wilderness we should realize 
that we are but pilgrims and strangers here, 
seeking a land, a city, and a King. Thank 
God, when Jesus comes we shall be changed 
in a moment, for this mortal shall put on 
immortality, and corruption shall put on 
incorruption, and like Elijah of old we 
shall be caught up to meet the Lord in the 
air. 
I t may be at morn, when the day is awaking. 
When sunlight through darkness and shadow 
is breaking, 
That Jesus will come in the fullness of glory, 
To receive from the world His own. 
O joy, O delight! should we go without dying, 
No sickness, no sadness, no dread and no cry-
ing; 
Caught up through the clouds with our Lord 
into glory, 
When Jesus receives His own. 
—The Pente. Testimony. 
» i « « » i 
THERE used to be an old battered safe standing on Broadway, in New York, 
on which was the notice, "I t stood the test; 
the contents were all saved." It had been 
in one of the hottest fires New York ever 
saw, but the old safe had carried its treas-
ures safely through it all. There is no life 
so safe as that which is guided and con-
trolled by Christ. 
—G. A. R., in The United Evangelical. 
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The Man Who Wrote Red Checks 
(Continued from page 301) 
in my account with God that is not allow-
able in my account with the tax collector. 
"Not the Same Man" 
When I pressed the inquiry with my 
friend, what difference it made whether a 
man was a conscientious tither, he quietly 
replied: "HE IS NOT THE SAME MAN." 
The deepest joy of his life is the conscious 
presence of God in his life which results 
from the partnership which he enjoys with 
Christ in helping to redeem the world. 
After which we talked about where he had 
better invest his Centenary money. 
When I mentioned the name of a certain 
missionary in China, he replied, " I know 
him well. I would count it highest joy to 
support him." That missionary was for-
merly a bartender in Ohio. A faithful 
Sunday school worker sold bread in that 
family. He persuaded that bartender to 
give up his work; he found him another 
position; the bartender was converted and 
joined the church; went to one of our col-
leges, and is now one of our missionaries 
ill China. 
My friend went away with a joy in his 
heart unknown to the world. He is a part-
ner of Christ. He is a human redeemer. 
He counts his "red checks" with the glow 
of God in his heart. What does your check 
book say? What kind of an account do 
you keep with God? 
BEGIN NOW!—Selected. 
The Face That Had a Fall 
(Continued from page 309) 
done your writing, and, looking at you, it 
seemed clear to me that your face, like 
Cain's had had a pretty bad fall." 
Walter grew a bit red. "I guess it had. 
But this is the first time I ever thought of 
a person's face having a fall," he said. 
"Well, it is a pretty serious kind of fall 
to have—much more than to drop a hand-
some watch or a fine vase or piece of glass-
ware. When our faces fall it shows that 
the poison of a sinful nature is at work. 
"Whenever you see a face that has had 
a fall, you may know that underneath in 
the heart you can find anger, or hatred, or 
jealousy, or envy, or selfishness stirring 
about. A person is in great danger when 
his face falls. He may not become a mur-
derer as Cain did, but always something 
priceless is hurt or destroyed as the result 
of a fallen countenance. I hope you will 
be more careful after this about letting 
yours fall, my boy. And just remember 
this—that you cannot keep your face right 
unless your heart is right. It takes Jesus to 
make our hearts right," said grandmother. 
"I ' l l remember, truly I will," said the 
boy. 
And I hope all you boys and girls will 
remember, too. The truth is that the human 
countenance was not planned to be an un-
pleasant thing. You have to twist it out of 
shape to make it so. The corners of the 
mouth were not made to turn down, nor 
the lips to pouch out. 
No, our Heavenly Father intended for 
the face to be a sweetly smiling thing, at-
tractive and pleasant to look upon. And 
that is what it will be when He keeps our 
hearts for us.—H. of H. 
Only a loving heart can effectually pre-
sent a loving Gospel; only one who him-
• self loves sinners, and is willing to deny 
himself for their sakes, can faithfully and 
persuasively represent Him who loved and 
gave Himself for sinners. 
—Sunday School Times. 
"Reading a poor book is an opportunity 
lost for reading a good one." 
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